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But feek the weary Beds of People ſick. 
Dum. But what to me, my Love? but what to me? 
Kath. A Wife? a Beard, fair Health and Honeſty; 
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Dum. O ſhall I fay, I thank you, gentle Wife? 
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When Daſies pied, and Violets blue, 
And Cnckow-buds of yellow bue ; 
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Mocks Married Men; 
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Cuckow, Cuckew: O Word of Fear, 
Unpleaſmg to a Married Ear ! 
D 4 When 


Are harſh after the Songs of Apollo: 
You that way, we this way. [Extunt omnes. 


* Lovt's Labour's loft! 


2 on Oaten Siraws, | | 
— Plong lumen: Clocks. i iff | 
7 —— — pork 
Aiden, Maidens bleach their Summer Smocks ; | 
——— N. 
e 2 
Cuckow, Cuckow: O Word of Fear, 5 
Unplea/mg to 4 Married Ear ! 


Winter. | 
When Iſicles the Wall, | 
ed Dick the Skins News bis Nait; | 
Tom bears Logs into the Hall, 
A Milk comes frozen Home in Pail ; 
Then e- | 
Nig ings | 
* 


hs Fate Jon duth eel the Poe 
ö -<jwarigaires, 
2 


the Snow, 
2 red and ram; 
When roafted Crabs hiſs in the Bowl, 


Then — ſing the faring Owl, 


4 merry Note, 
While grea/ie Jone doth keel the Pot. 
Arm. The Words of Mercury 


= 


8h 


z 


v 


= 


: 


" "a —— 
— w_ wa +» ww 


% wv 


9 


enated n the Ys an MDCCXIV. 


. 
= 
4Y 


| WI 


- n * 78, n \ 
[- _ «, 1 ak =_ Z = * 2 
o * — FI - 1 p . * p a " Ly t - "IP E 2 a 4 . | = = i 
= - chat * F - a , . * * = * 
- — | = * = 
3 . - - r hu 4 
= * 
a * 
* - = * | = _. ; 
_ * | . > | 
\ « * N ' 
p | 0 
a * 
6 * 
4 . o©® 
* - 
2 


Dale a 


Starveling { , 
__— Princeſs of the Amazons, berrothed to 


ATTENDANTS. 


Oberon, King of the Fairies. 


Titania, Queen of the Fairies. 


Puck, or « Fairy. 


SCENE Athens, and a Hood not 
far from it. 


A 


Midſummer-Night's Dream: 


— 


ꝓ4G TL Deren 
Enter Theſeus and Hippolita, with Attendants, 
THESEUS. | 


kly dream away the Time: 
then the Moon, like to a Silver Bow, 
New bent in Heaven, 


| 


-— 
* 
% 
- 


1 1 1 | 
2 I + 9 E 
F; 3424 3Y WE s | 
i 42 HB «x Af 1 
37 35 E = E 8 2 33 1 * 
Gs e 33275254 
THEE SHE 115371 
. 82 1 313 2 
3215 er 
111 FT; 335 FRA: THe 
TEE TSHR q | 


my Father look'd but with my Eyes. 
her your Eyes muſt with his Judgment look. 
intreat your Grace to pardon me, | 
x by bold, 


For Aye to be in ſhady 
To live a barren Siſter all your Life, | 
=— faint Hymns to the cold fruitleſs Moon. 
Thrice bleſſed they that maſter ſo their Bloed, 

To undergo ſuch Maiden Pilgrimage. 

But earlier happy is the Roſe diſtill d, | 
Than that which. withering on the Virgin Thorn, 
Grows, lives, and dies, in ſingle Bleſſedneſs. 
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Boy Love is perjur'd every where. 
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Dem. I'll run from thee and hide me in the Brakes, 
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Hel. Tour Virtue is my Privilege; for that 
is not Night when 1 do fee your Face, 
Therefore I think 1 am not in the Nig ht. 
Vier doth this Wood-lack Worlds of Compuny, 
For you, in my Reſpect, are all the World. 
Then ieee 
the World is here to look on me ? 


With the rich Worth of your Virginity. 
It 


And leave thee to the Mercy of wild Beaſts. 

Hel. The wildeſt hath not fuch a Heart as you; 
Run when you will, the Story ſhall be chang d: 
Apollo flies, and Daphne holds the Chace; 

The Dove purſues the Griffin, the mild Hind 
Makes ſpeed to catch the Tyger. Bootleſs ſpecd! 
When Cowardize purſues, = Valour flies. 
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But I ſhall do thee Miſchief in the Woed. 
Hel. Ay, in the Tem in the Town and Field 
You do me Miſchief, Fye, Demetrius, 
Yeur Wrongs do ſet a Scandal on my Sex: 
We canrot t for Love, as Mea may do; 
| We ſhould be wood, and were not made to woe. 
I tollow thee, and make a Heavea oi Hell, 
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With a diſdainful Youth; anoiat his Eyes, 
But do it when the next thing he eſpies 
May be the Lady. Thou ſhalt know the Man, 
the Atbenian Garments he hath on. 
it with ſome Care, that he may prove 
More fond of her than ſhe upon her Love; . 
And look you meet me ere the firſt Cock crow, 14 
Puck. Fear not my Lord. your Servant ſhall do fo.[ Exif. 
Enter of Fairies, with ber Train. 
. Come now a Roundel, and a Fairy Song: 
Then for the third Part of a Minute hence, 
Some to kill Kankers in the Musk-Roſe Buds. 2 
Some war with Reremiſe for their leathern Wings, 
To make my ſmall Elves Coats; and ſome keep back 
The clamorous Owl that ni ghtly hoots, and wonders 
At our queint Spirits. Sing me now 
Then to your Offices, and let me reſt. 
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meet me run away for fear; 


Therefore no marvel, tho' Demetrius 


Is that vile Name, to periſh on my Sword ? 
Hel, Do not fay fo, Lyſander, ſay not ſo; 
What tho he love your Hermis ? Lord 
Yet Hermis ſtill loves you; then be content. 
. Content with Hermia? No: I do repent 
The tedious Minutes I with her have ſpent; 
Not Hermia, but Helena now [I love: 
Who will not change a Raven for a Dove ? 
The Will of Man is by his Reaſon ſway'd, 
And Reaſon ſays you are the worthier Maid. 
30 1 bei are not ripe until their Seaſon; 
And 


young, till now not ripe to Reaſon, 
Reaſon becomes the Marſhal to my Will, 


now the Point of human 


- 


bright? Not with ſalt Tears; | 
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„ What tho' ? 


„ Xxx #4 © J£@  . 0 < «© 


a 


r r nnn crc tc. 


1. ths 


erz 
1155 


look, how I do quake with Fear; 
a Serpent cat my Heart away, 
And yet fate ſmiling at his cruel Prey: 
ander! what remov'd? Lyſander, Lord! 
What out of hearing, gone? No found, no werd? 
Alack where are you? Speak, and if you hear, 
of all Loves; I ſwoon almoſt with Fear. 
then I well perceive you are not nigh, 


Either Death or you I'll find immediately. Exit 
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ACT III. s EN EI“ 


Enter Quince, Saug. Bottom, Flute, — 
The Queen of Fairies lying aſleep. | 


RE we all met? 


Boy. 


wa C@gMREDDECSC PEER 


BD 
Sword to ki 
How anſwer 

Son. C 

Star. I believe n 
is done. 

Mn. or a whit, 1 hore « Doric to make all me 1 
write me 2 and let the ki 
We wi t 
i k 

t 
L 
make it tv more | h 
ittwo z let it be written in Eight | 
: Will not the Ladies be afraid of the Lion ? l 
to conſider with your ſelves; | þ 

is a 
4% Thing; 1 1 
living ; and we ought to look to it. 5 


Lion 
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Bot. 
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meet thee, Pyramus, 
Nun, Tomb, Man; why you muſt not ſpeak 

that yer; that you anſwer to Pyramus; you ſpeak all your 

Part at once, Cues and all. Hyramus enter, your Cue i 

palt; it is never tire. 

Enter Pyramus. 


L Thif. O, as true as trueſt Horſe, that yet would never tize. 


Pyr. If I were, fair, Chisby, 1 were only thine. 

A. O monſtrous! O We are haunted; pray 

Maſters, fly Maſters, help. [The Clowns Extent. 

yy _ 25 follow you, I'll lead you abuut a Round. 
-T h Bog, through Buſh, through Brake, through Bryer; 

— 5 Horſe F!] be, ſometimes a Hound, 

A Hog, a headleſs Bear, ſometime a Fire, 

And neigh, and bark, and grunt, and rore and burn, 

Like Horſe, Hound, Hog, Bear, Fire, at every turn. [Exit. 
” . — 2 ag p 

Der. Why y run away? This is a Knayery 

them to make me atcard. : | 

Enter Snowrt. 
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Sem. O Bottom, thou art chang d; what do I fee on 
Bat. 


thee ? 
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Bot. What do you ſee? You fee an . 
own, do you? 
Enter Quince. 


nin. Bleſs thee Bottom, bleſs thee, cha art raſa. 


Dot. I fee their anden 
to fright me if they ; but 1 will not Qir from this 
Place, do what they can; I will walk up and down here, 
and I will fing, that they ſhall hear I am not afraid. 
The Wooſel fo black of hue, 
With Orange-tawny Bill, 

The Throftle with his Note ſo true, 

The Wren and little Quill. 

Deen. What wakes me from my flowry Bed? 


: N 
5 — 1 — 8 and the Lark, * 
— No Note . —＋ ole doth mark, 


And dares not anſwer nay. 
For, indeed, who would ſet his Wit to ſo fooliſh a Bird? 
Reign, „tho hecry Cuckow ne- 
ver to ? 
Deen. I pray thee, gentle Mortal, again, 
Mine Ear is much enamour'd of thy = 
2 


F - 


for that: And yer, to ſay the wah, Reaſon and Love 
| keep little Company 2 now- a- days. The more the 
y, that ſome honeſt Neighbours will not make them 
. Nay, I can gleek upon occaſion. 

Thou art as Wiſe as & dan art Beautiful. 

| Bop. Not fo neither: But if I had Wit enough to get 
out of this Wood, I have enough to ſerve mine own turn. 
een. Out of this Wood do not deſire to go, 

Thou ſhalt remain here, whether thou wilt or no. 
lam a Spirit of no common Rate; 

The Summer ſtill doth tend upon my State, 

And I do love thee; therefore go with me, 

FI give thee Fairies to attend on thee; And 


177 


12 
e 


1 


Wii 4 


„ Eye, © 
lictle 


him fdently. [Zxeanr. 


lead 


2 


methinks, 


weep every 


your Acquaintance, good Maſter As- 


ſome 


Come wait 


+ enforced 
my Lover's T 
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And 
All Fancy-fick ſhe is, and 
With ſighs of Love, that 
By ſome Illuſion ſee thou _ 
Pil charm his Eyes 2 ſne appear. 
Puck. I go, 1 go, leok how 1 
Swifter than Arrow from the Tartar's Bow. [Exi#. 
O. Flower of this purple dye, 
Hit with Cupid' s Archery, 
Sink in Apple of his Eye; 
When his Love he doth eſpy, — 
Let her ſhine as gloriouſly 
As the Venus of the Sky. 
When thou wak'ſt, if ſhe be by, 
Beg of her for Remedy. 
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| But fare ye well, tis partly mine own fault, 


Lyſ. Thou canſt compel no more than the entreat. 
Thy Threats have no more Strength than her weak Praiſe. 
I love thee, by my Life I do; 
I fwear by that which 1 will loſe for thee, 
| To prove him talſe that fays I love thee not. 
Dem. I fay, I love thee more than he can do. 
Lyfe If thou ſay fo, withdraw and prove it too. 
Dem. Quick, come. 
Her. Lyſander, whereto tends all this? 
Ly. Away, you Ethiope. 
Dem. No, no, Sir, ſeem to break looſe; 
Take on as you would follow, 
But yet come not; you are a tame Man, go. 
Ly/. off thou Car, thou Burre; vile thing let looſe, 
Or 1 will thee from me like a 


Her, 


harm than hate? 
News, my Love? 
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Hie therefore, Robin, overcaſt the Night, 
The Starry Welkin cover thou anon 1 
With drooping Frog, as black as Acheron, 

And lead theſs teſty Rivals fo aſtray, 

As one come not within another's way. 

Like to Lyſander ſometime frame thy Tongue, $ 
Then ſtir Demetrius up wich bitter Wrong; 
And ſometime rail thou like Demetrius; 

And from each other look thou lead them thus, 
Till o'er their Brows, Death counterfeiting Sleep 
With leaden Legs and Batty Wings doth creep; 
Then cruſh this Het b into Lyſauder s Eye, 

Whoſe Liquor hath this virtuou- Property, 

To take from thence ali Error, with its Might, 
And make his Eye-balls rowh with wonted ugh, 
When they next wake, all this Der ſion 

Shall ſeem a Dream, and fruitleſs Vilion; 
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[ Exit Oberon. 
down, I will lead them 


thou now. 

Puck. Here, Villain, drawn and ready. Where art thou? 
Lyſ. 1 will be with thee ſtraight. 

Fuck. Follow me then to plainer Ground. 

= Demetrius. 

Dem. Lyſander, again ; 
Thou * | Coward, art thou fled ? 
Speak in ſome Buſh: Where doſt thou hide thy Head? 

Puck, Thou Coward, art thou begging to Stars, 
Telling the Buſhes that thou look ſt for Wa.s, FO 


_ | = of 22 *'"8 hes £8324 14 
4 9 | | — 


L 


buy thisdear, 


5 


1115 0 
a 


1177 


. 
* 


rf 
1821 


5 


AC Tw. SCENE I 


Fairies, Bottom, Fairi , and the 
N 


Nen. Oe, fit thee down upon this flowry Bed, 
While 1 thy amiable Cheeks do coy, 
lad flick Muzk Roſes in thy [leck Imooth Head, 
And kiſs thy fair large Ears, my gentle Joy. 
Bot. Where's Peaſebloſſom ? 


Wea: 
Bee 


on op of a Thiſtle, and good bring me 
the Honcy-bay, Do not fret yuur ſelf too much in the 
lion Mon cu,; and good Montieur have a Care the 
| Hoe, break not; | wou'c be lth o have 
mation win a Ho..cy-bag, Sigmor, W. ere: | 
| + i 5.9cxru/eed? 
| Low F Muſt. 


"IM 


— l N a i ä 
* . 8 - of * 9 L \ 
, J P - * N =» -Y 

* 
| — 2 FT 
A # «Wy 
1 

. 


Ls Waker Muſtard n 


Boe, Give n6-your 
Pray you leave your Curtefie, good Moakieur. 
Aal. What's your Will? | | 
1 Der. Nothing, good Monſieur, but to help Cevalers Cas. 
e to ſcratch. 1 mult to the Barber's, Monſicur, for me- 
1 thinks. 1 am marvellous hairy about the Face. And ! 
om fork 2 render A if my Hair doth but tickle me, 1 
muſt ſcratch. 
M0 What, wilt thou hear ſome Muſick , my ſweet 


„ re let us 
Have the Tongs and the Bones. 

Muſick Tongs, Kural Muſick. 

. Or ay: ſweet Love, what thou defir't to eat, 

75. Truly eck of Provender; I could munch your 

good dry ty Oats. Methinks I have a Deſire to a Bot- 
f Hay : Good Hay, ſweet Hay no Fellow. 

JF. I have a venturous Fairy 

That "ſhall ſeek the Squirrels Hoard, 
And fetch thee new Nuts. 

Bot. I had rather have a handful or two of dried Peaſe; } 
But I pray you let none of your People ſtir me, I have 
ä | 

Dues. Sleep thou, and I will wind thee * 

Fairies be gone, and be always away: 

So doth the Woodbine the ſweet Hony-ſuckle 

Gently entwiſt; the female Ivy fo 

Enrings the barky Fingers of the Elm. | 

Oben 1 love thee! how I dote on thee! 

Enter Puck. * 
| O. Welcome, good Robin; AF 

Seeſt thou this ſweet Sight? | 

— HerD now 1 do begin to pity; 
- Por ng her of late behind the Wood, 
2 Seeking Tweet Favours for this hateful Fool, 
| | T'did upbraid her, and fall out with her; 
For the his hairy Temples then kad rounded 
3 With Coronet of freſh and fragrant Flowers, 
5 And that fame Dew which ſometime on the Buds "Hl 
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Dance in Duke Teſeus Houſe triumphantly, 


* 9 


— augtoioin, _ 


Was wont to ſwell like round and orient Peatls, . 
Stood now within the pretty Flouriets'E £00 


Like Tears that did their own 

When I had at my Pleaſure taunted her, 

And ſhe in mild Terms begg'd my Patience, 

T then did ask of her, her c Child, of 
Which raight the gave the, ane hey Vamp Bat | 

To bear him to my Bower in Fairy ; 
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And, gentle Puck, take this transformed Scalp 1 
Bons bf the Head of this Arbenien Swain; — 
Lr | 
Ma ro 
hed nk 10 more of his Night Fccidents, 

But as the — 2 

But firſt I will releaſe the Fairy Queen. 


Be then as thow waſt wont to be; 
See as thou waſt wont to ſee: 
Dian's Bud, or Cupid's Flower, 
Hath ſuch Force and bleſſed Power. 


Now my Titania, wake you my ſweet Queen. 
een My Oberon ! what Viſions have I ſecn! 
Methought I was enamoured of an Aſs. . 
25 — theſe Things to paſs 
How came ings te paſs? 
Oh how mine Eyes do loath this Viſage now! 
Ob. Silence 2 while; Robin take off his Head, 
Titania, Muſick call and ftrike more dead 
Than common Sleep. Of all theſe fine the Senſe. 
I 3 
Magick ti 
Puck. When thou awak'it, with thine own Fools Eyes 


Peep. 
0b. Sound Muſick ; come my Queen, take Hand with me. 
And rock the Ground whereon theſe Sleepers be. 
Now thou and I are new in Amity, 
And will to Morrow Midnight folemnly 
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hither 
hither follow'd them, 


our Wie and 
"my 61 that ſhe ſhould 
their Purpoſe 
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Which in my Childhood I did doat _=_ 
And all the Faith, the Virtue of my , 
The Object and the Pleaſure of mine Eye, 
1s only Helens. To her, my Lord, 
Was I betrothed ere I Hermna faw; 
But like a Sickneſs did 1 loath this Food; 

Bur as in Health come to my natural Taſte, 
Now do 1 wiſh it, love it, long for it, 

And will for evermore be true to it. 

Theſ. Fair Lovers you are fortunately met; 
Of this Diſcourſe we ſhall hear more anon. 
Iwill over-bear your Will, 
or in the Temple, by and by with us, 

Theſe Couples ſhall eternally be knit: 
And for the Morning now is ſomething worn, 
Our purpos'd Hunting ſhall be ſet aſide. 


ne 4dr three and three, 
We'll hold a Feaſt in great Sole mnity. 


Come Hipfolita. Exe. Duke and Lords. x 


Dem, Theſe Things ſeem ſmall and 
Like far-off Mountains I of N 
Ker. Methinks I fee theſe things wi 76 
When every thing ſeems double. 
Hel. So methinks; 
And 1 have found Demetrius like a Jewel; 
Mine own, and not mine own. 
Dem. It ſeems to me, 
That yetwe fleep, we dream. Do not you think 
The Duke was here, and bid us follow him? 
Her. Yea, and my Father. 
Hel. And Hippolita. 
TL. And he bid us follow to the Temple. 
Dem. Why then we are awake ; let's follow him, 
And by the Way let us recount our Dreams. {[Exexnt. 
Bottom wakes 
Boe. When my Cue comes, call me, and I will anſwer. 
My next is, Mott fair Pyz7amus Hey ho, Peter Duca! 
Flate the Bellows- mender! Snout the Tinker! * 
3 6 
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; it ſhall 
becauſe it hath no Bottom ; and 
will ſing it in the latter End of a Play before the Duke: 

venture, to make it the more gracious, I ſhall ing 

at her Deach. Exis. 

Enter Quince, Flute, Snowt, and Starveling. 

Ain. Have you ſent to Borrom's Houſe? Is he come 
Home yet? 

fr, He eue be bead of: Out of doubt he is tranſ- 

ted. 
Flare If he come not, then the Play is marr'd. le 
goes not forward, doth it? 

A It is not poſſible; you have not a Man in all 
Athens able to diſcharge Pyramus but he. 

Flute. No, he hath ſimply the beſt Wit of any Handy- 
—_—_——— 1 . 

m Yea, and t too; is a very 
an * 


Flute. You muſt fay, Paragon; a Paramour is (God 


dieß us) a Thing of naught. 


Enter Snug. 
Snug. Maſters, the Duke is coming from the Temple; 
and there is two or three Lords and Ladies more marri- 
3 gone forward, we had all been made 


Flute. Oſweet Bully Bottom; thus hath he loſt Six pence 


| 2 Day during his Life he could not have "(cap'd Six pence” 


a Day; and the Duke had _— him Six pence a Day for 

Playing Pyramus, I'll be hang d: He would have deſerv'd ir. 

x pence a Day in Pyramas, or nothing. 
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diſcourſe Wonders ; but ak 
, I am no true Athenian, 
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ACT 


V. SCENE I. 


De Theſeus, Hippolita, Egeus, and his Lords. 
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that theſe Lovers ſpeak of, 
rue. I never may believe | 


my Theſeus, 


1 
2. — 
Are of I 


the Lover, and the Poet, 


magination all compact: 
Devils than vaſt Hell can hold; 


One ſees more 


That is the Madman. The Lover, all as frantick, 
Sees Helen's Beauty in a Brow of 
Je 


The Poet's E 
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Doth 
And 


y row 


Earth, from Earth to Heav's: 


fine Frenz 
from Heay'n to 


lance 
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2 " Theſ. That d n Bd Deyice, and it was plaid 
=. wh I from Tes came laſt a Conqueror. 


r keen and critical, 
Ceremony. 


4 * ef Th That fe is fothe Saty 


Not ſorting with a 


4 L * * 8559 5 of young —_— 
3 Merry and Tag edious and Brief? That is, 


= hot Ice, and wordrous ftrange Snow. How ſhall we 
bh fd the Concord of this Diſcord ? 
mee. A Play there is, my Lord, fome ten Words long, 
2 Which i as bref us I have known a Play ; 
3 ten Words, my Lord, it is too long. 
= - Vit 3 For in all the Play 
n 
And Tragical, my Noble 
For herein doch Kill himſelE. 
Which when I aw rehears'd, I muſt confeſs 
ee water; but more merry Tears 
Tribe pation of loud Laughter never ſhe. 
=_ - Theſ. What are they do play it? 
Ege. Hard- handed Men, that work in Athens here, 
42 Which never abour'd in their Minds till now; 
Y And now have toiled their unbreath'd Memories 
With this Ame Phy. againſt your Nuptials. 
=_ re 
my Noble Lord, 
1 ou. I have heard it over, 
And it is — nothing in the World, 
Unlefs you can 12 Span in their Intents, 
Extremely ftretch'd, and conn'd with crucl Pain, 
To do you Service. 
Theſ. I will bear that Play: > 
For never any thing can be amiſs, 
dare; ack and Daty render ir. 
m in, and take your Places, Ladies. 
2 — cody, 
And Day in his Service peri 
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ne fiys they can do nothing in this kind. 
Our Sport ſhall be, ro take what miſtake; 
Aud what poor Duty cannot do, Reſpect 


Takes it in Might, not Merit. 
Where I have come, great Clerks have purpoſed 
To greet me with premeditated Welcomes 3 

Were | have ſeen them ſhiver, and look pale, 
Mike Periods in the midſt of Sentences, 
Throttle their is'd Accent in their Fears, 2 
Ard in concluſion, dumbly have broke off, = 
Not paying me a Welcome. Truſt me, Sweet, F 
Out of this Silence yet I pick d a Welcome: 
Aud in the Modeſty of fearful Duty, 
I read as much, as trom the ratling Tongue 
Of fawcy 


The Let him approach. [ Flor, Tun 
Enter Quince for the Prologue. 
Pro. If we offend, it is with our good will. 
That you ſhould think we come not to offend, 
But with good will. To ſhew our fimple Skill, 
That is the true — — our end. 
Conſider then, we come but in deſpight. 
We do not come as minding to content you, 
= true intent is. All for your - ht, 

e are not here. That you ſhe re repent 
The Actors are 6 land; ao by their Show, TY 
You ſhall know all, that you are like to know: 

Theſ. This Fellow doth not ſtand upon this Points: 

Lyſ. He bath rid his Prologue, like a rough Colt; he 
knows not the ſtop. A good Moral, my Lord. It is not 
enough to ſpeak, but to ſpeak true: 

Hip. Indeed he hath play'd on his Prologue, like a Child 
on the Recorder; a found, but not in government. 

_ Theſ. His Speech was like a tangled Chain; nothing 
impair d, but ait diſorder d. Who is the next? 
Tawyer 


"Thi which the Lovers, Pyramns and Thi 
Did whiſper fem A 4 ng 
bis Loam, this Rough- caſt, and this Stone doth ſhew, 
That I am that ame Wall; the truth is ſo. 


— 


And this the Cranny is, right and finiſter, | 
| | . 
| + Would you deſire Lime and Hair to 

lt is the witricſt Partition that ever 


courſe, my Lord. 


Theſe Pyramus draws near the Wall: Silence. 
Enter Pyramus. 
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cue; ſhe is to enter, and I am to ſp 
Wall. You ſhall fee it will fall. 
Enter Thisby. 
I told you; yonder ſhe comes. | 
Thiſ. O Wall, full often haſt thou heard my Moans, 
my fair Pyramus and me. 
cherry Lips hath often ki{fs'd thy Stones; 
Stones with Lime and Hair knit up in thee. 
. I hear a Voice; now will I to the Chiak, 
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. My Love thou art, my Love, I think. 


R. 2 Think what thou wilt, I am thy Lovers Grace. 
like Limander am I cruſty ſtill. 


And 1 like Helen, till the Fates me kill. 


true. 
$$ 


A , y 
o kiſs me through the hole of this vile Wall. 
. 1 kiſs the Wall's hole, not your Lips at all. 


5 


Pye. Wilt thou at Ninny' way f 
_ Thiſ. Tide Life, tide Death, I come” withour delay.» 
"Wall. Thus have 1 Fall, my Part diſcharged fo: © 
— ———— Nit. 
Tue is 

bours. 


the Moral down between the two Neigh- 


Dem. No remedy, my Lord, when Walls are ſo wilful, 
to hear without warning. | 
Hip. This is the fillieft Stuff that e er I heard. 
Theſ. The beſt in this kind are but Shadows, and the 
worſt are no worſe, if Imagination amend them. 
Hip. It muſt be your Imagination then, and not theirs. | 
Thef. If we imagine no worſe of them than they of 1 
themſelves, they may paſs for Excellent Men. Here 
come two noble Beaſts in, a Man and a Lion. - 
Enter Lion and Moon- ſhine. 
Lion. You Ladies, you, whoſe gentle Hearts do fear 
The ſmalleſt monſtrous Mouſe that creeps on floor, 
May new perchance both quake and tremble here, 
When Lion in wildeſt Rage doth roar, 
know that I, one Sung the Joiner, am 
No Lion fell, nor elſe no Lion's Dam: 
A For if I ſhould 2s Lion come in Strife 
L Into this place, twere pity of my Life. 

Theſ. A very gentle Beaſt, and of a good Conſcience. 

Dem. The very beſt at a Beaft, my Lord, that c'er I ſaw. 

Lyf. This Lion is a very Fox for his Valour. 

Theſ. True, and a Gooſe for his Diſcretion. 

Dem. Not ſo, my Lord? for his Valour cannot carry 
his Diſcretion, and the Fox carries the Gooſe. 

Thef. His Diſcretion I am ſure cannot carry his Valour; 
for the Gooſe carries not the Fox. It is well: Leave 
it to his Diſcretion, and let us hearken to the Moon. 

Moon. This Lanthorn doth the horned Moon preſent. 

Dem. He ſhould have worn the Horns on his Head. 

Theſ. He is no Creſcent, and his Horns are inviſible, 
within the Circumſerence. 

Moon. This Lanthorn doth the horned Moon preſent: 
My ſeif the Man i'th* Moon doth feem to be, 
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Theſ 


Aue. This is the Errror of all the reſt; The Man 
be put into Lanthorn : How is it elſe the Man 


ich Moon ? 

Dim. He dares not come there for the Candle; 
For you fee it — Snuff. 
, Hip. 1 am weary of this Moon; would he would C 


Thorn Buſh, my Thorn Buſh; and this Dog, my Dog. 
Dem. Why, all theſe. ſhould be in the Lanthorn; for 
they are in the Moon. But filence; here comes Thiaꝝ 


Enter Thisby. 
Thiſ. This is old Nizny's Tomb; where is my Love? 
Lion. Oh. [The Lion roars, Thisby runs off. 


Dem. Well roar'd Lien. 
Theſ. Well run Thisby. 
Hip. Well ſhone Moon. 
Truly the Moon ſhines with a good grace. 
. Well mouth'd Lion. 
Dem. And then came Pyramr:. 
Ly. And ſo the Lion vaniſh'd. 

Enter Pyramus. 

. Sweet Moon, I thank thee for thy ſ Beams 
1020 thee, Moon, — — now ſo Fright: p 
For by th cious, go glittering Streams, 

] = to tf of _— Thisby's Sight. 
But ſtay : O ſpight! but mark, i2ht. 
IIS bir oo» 
Eyes do ycu ſee! How can it be! 
O dainty Duck! O Deer! 
Thy Mantle good; what ſtain d with Blood! 
Approach you Furies fell: 
© Fates? Come, come: Cut Thread and Thrum; 
82 conclude, and quell. | 

This Faſſion, and the Death of a dear Friend, 
Would go near to make a Man look fad. 


pity 
Natur e. did thou 


Heart, but [ 


my Love? What, dead, my Dove? 
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Quite dumb? Dead, dead ? A Tomb 
Eyes. 
cherry N 
Cheeks 


hy ſweet 
his 
w Cow(lip 


Lips, t 


, ſpeak. 


uſt cover t 


yello 


— 


That lilly 


Ji 


Theſe 
Are 


20 


Now are Frolick ; not a Mouſe 
Shall diſturb this hallowed Houſe. 
I am ſent with Broom before, 


ſweep — — 
P G Fairies, with their Train 


Teh Word a hea th Note. 


h 
in Hand, with Fairy Grace, 


Will we ſing and bleſs this Place. 


The SONG, 


Now wntil the break of Day, 
Through this Houſe each Fairy ſtray, 
To — beſt Bride-bed will we, 
Which by us ſhall Bleſſed be: 
And the Iſſue there create, 
Ever ſhall be Fortunate : 
So ſhall all the Couples three, 
Ex er true in loving be: 
And the Bots in Nature's Hand 
Shall not in their Iſſue ſtand; 
Never Mole, Hare-lip, nor Scar, 
Ner Mark Prodigious, ſuch as art 
— in Nativity, 

their Children be. 
— this Field Dem conſecrate, 
Every Fairy take bis Gate, 
And each ſeveral Chamber bleſs. 
Torough this Palace with 
Exer ſhall it Safel 3 
And the Owner of it bleſs. 


ſweet Peace. 


Light, 
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iam mer-Nigbt't Dream. 139 
1 Trip away. make no ſtay; .J 
4 — by break F Day. 4 


Puck. If we, Shadows, have offended, 
Think but this, and all is mended, 
That you have but Slumbred here, 
While theſe Viſions did appear. 

And this weak and idle Theam, 

No more yielding but a Dream, 
Gentles, do not reprehend; 

If you Pardon, we will mend. 

1 And as I am honeſt Puck, 

| © If we have — Luck, 

| Now to ſcape the Serpent's Tongue, 
| We will he: oy a long: 


Elſe the Puck a Liar call. 
So good Night unto you all. AY 
Give me your Hands, if we be Friends, by 


And Rodin ihall reſtore Amends, 
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"Donnas Perſ one. 


UKE of Venice, | 
Morochius, « Mooriſh Prince, Switers) 10 
Prince of Arragon, Portia. 
Anthonio, the Merchant of Venice. 
Baſſanio, his Friend, in love with Portia. 
Salanio, 


Solarino, > Friends to Anthonio and Baſſagio! 4+ 


Gratiano, 

Lorenzo, in love with Jeſſica. 

Shylock, 4 Jew. 

Tubal, 4 Jew, his Friend. 

Launcelot, 4 Clown, Servant to the Jew; 
Gobbo, a» old Man, Father to Launcelot. 


Portia, an Heireſs of great Quality and Fortuu. 
Nerifſa, Confident to Portia. ; 
— Jellica, Daughter 10 Shy loc k. 


Senators of Venice, Officers,S:rvants to Portis, 


and other Attendants. 


SCENE * at Venice, and partly 
at Belmont, the Seat of Portia - 
on the Continent. 


——— — —— — 


The Merchant of VRN 


The better Part of my Affections would \ 


Aud every Object that might make me fear 


ICE 
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ACTI SCENE L 


Ester Anthonio, Solarino, ad Salanio. 

' ANTHO@NIO. | 
ERIN ſooth I know not I am fo fad, * 
e 1 ; 
= EY 278 R 
dy u; 

— 132 What Stuff tis made of, whereof it is 
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And fuch a Want-wit Sadneſs makes of me, 

That I have much ado to know my ſelf. 
Sal. Your Mind is toſfing on the Ocean, 

There where your Argoſies with portly Sail, 

Like Signiors and rich Burgers on the Flood, 

Or as it were the Pageants of the Sea, 

Do over-peer the pretty Traffickers 

Thrit Curtſie to them, do them Reverence, 

As they fly by them with their woven W 
Sola. Believe me, Sir, had I fuch — 


Re with my Hopes abroad. 1 ſhould be til! 
Plucking the Grafs, w know where ſits the Wind, © © 
Peering in Maps for Ports, and Peers, : nd Roads; ö f 
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me 
Gre. Well, keep me Company but two Years mom, 
Thou ſhalt not know the Sound of thine own Tongue. 
Anth. Fare you well; Ill a Talker for this Gear. . 
Gra. Thanks i faith; for $1 is only commendable 
In a Neats Tongue dry'd, and a Maid not vendible. TExiz 
Anth. Is that any thing now ? | * 
Baſſ. Gratiano ſpeaks an infinite deal of nothing, nor 
than Man in all Venice: his Reaſons are two Grains of 
Wheat hid in two Buſhels of Chat; you may ſeek ul 
Day ere you find them, and when you have them, they 
are not worth the Search. | | , 
Anth. Well; tell me now what Lady is the ſame * 


To whom you ſwore a ſeeret Pigrimage, i 
3 That you to Day promis d to tell me of? * 
Nau BA. Tis not unknown to you, Anthonio, 


8 ——— I have diſabled _ Eſtate, 
3 By ſomething ſhewing a more ſwelling Port 1 
43 Than my faint Means would grant —_— to; 1 


4 Nor doI now make Moan to 
E From ſuch a noble Rate; but my chief Care 
B Is to come fairly off from the great Debts 


Wherein my time, ſomething too prodigal, 
__ Hath left — To you, Anthomo, 
8 owe the moſt in Mony, and in Love, 
4 And from your Love I have a Warranty 
To unburthen all my Plots and Purpoſes, 
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good to he dies, (Gam to be one of the twenty to follow 
mine own teaching. The Brain may deviſe Laws for tt 


Blood, but a het leaps o'er a cold Decree; furl 


2 Hare is Madnefs the Youth, to skip o'er the Methes ef 


Counſel the Cripple. But this Reaſon is not in F 


— yt a-Husband: O me, the Word chu 
cnay neither chule whom I would, nor refuſe hauf 
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do any thing, Neriſſs, en 


that Tem 


1 by 


11 een 
1775 i 


rel j 
155 oh ORE ht. 2 414115 
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| Por. If 1 live to be as old 22 Schalte, I will die as chaſte | 
; | " os Diana, unleſs I be 'd by the manner of my Fa- 


obtain 
rr are ſo rea- 
for there is not one 
is very Abſence, and wiſh 
N 
d 
1 
1 qr Rage 
1 Ne. True Madam, he of all the Men that ever my 
fooliſh Eyes look d upon, was the beſt deſerving a fair 
; Fer. I remember him well, and I remember him wor- 
. thy of thy Praiſe. > 
r 5 Euer 4 Servant. * 
r. The four Strangers ſeek you, Madam, to take their 
FF Leave; and there is a Fore-cunner come from a fifth; 
The Prince ot Word the Prince his 
, 3 - Miſter will be 
Ke Por. If 1 
* Heart as I can bid the other four farewel, I ſhould be 
4 4 - of his Approach; if he have the Condition of a Saint, and 
Y the Complexion of a Devil, I had rather he ſhould ſhrive 
f me than viv me. Come Neriſſa. Sirrah — 2 | 
be we ſhut 
1 Door. ; | | _ 
1 SCENE II. Fenice. 
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Bafſ. Be aſſur d . | 
Shy. 1 will be aflar'd 1 days asd that 1 may be air 
] will bethink me; may I ſpeak with Anthonio? 
| Baſ. I it pleaſe you to dine with us. | * 
Shy. Yes, to Pork, to eat of the Habitation which |} 
Prophet the Nas are conjur d the Devil into; I will 7Þ 
boy wich you, fall wich you, talk with ou, walk wit 
you, and ſo following; but I will not cat with you, drigk 
wu n, nor pray with you. 
What News on the Nyalte; who comes here? 
Enter Anthonio. F 
Baſſ. This is Signior Anthonio. | 
Shy. ¶ Aſide] Howe like a favening Publicas he looks! 
I hate him, for he is a Chriſtian: 5 | 
II for that io tay ite 
He lends out Meny Gratis, and brings down 
The Rate of Uſance here with us in Venice ; 


I 
He hates our facred Nation, and he rails 
Even there where Merchants moſt do congregate; 
On nie, my Bargains, and my well-worn Thrift, 
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graz d his Uncle Labar's Sheep, 

our holy Abraham was, A 
wreught in his behalf, | 

The third Poſſeſſor; ay, he was the third. | 
nth. And what of him, did he take Intereſt ? 

Shy. No, not take Intereft, not as you” would {ay 
Directly Intereſt; mark what Jacob did. 
When Labaz and himſelf were compromiz'd a 
That all the Ewelings which were freak d and pied 
Should fall as Jacob's Hire; the Ewes being , 

In end of Autumn turned to the Rams, f 
And when the Work of Generation was pn 
Between theſe woolly Breeders in the AR, 

Skilful Shepherd pil'd me certain Wands, 
in the doing of the Deed of Kind, 
He ſtuck them up before the ſulſome E es, 


then conceiving, did in Yeaning time 3 
"ah G 5 Fall 
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you come to me, 
your 
ſpur 
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, we would have Monies; 


y to 
? is 
three 


ſhould I ſa 
Mon 
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I bend 
With bated Breath, and whi 


| 7 
1. 
71 
J. 8 8 
454 
144 
Z 


this: Fair Sir, 
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You 
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Mer. M Anke me not for — — n | | 
M The ſhadow'sd thay of the burniſh'd Sun, 
To whom I am a Neighbour, and near bred. 1 
Bring me the faire Feature Northward born. 
Where Phabus Fire ſcarce thaws the cles, 
And let us make Incifion for-your Love, MY 
To prove whole Blaod is reddeft, his or mine. 
1 tell thee, Lady: this Aſpe&t of mine 
Hath fear d the Valiant; by my Love I ſwear, 5 
The beſt regarded Virgins of our Clime”  ' ' } 
Have lov'd it too; 1 would not change this Hue, 
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La. Turn upon your Right-hand at the next 


next ing turn of but down indi 
| y to the Few's Houſe, | "0 


, Gob. By God's ſonties, twill be a hard o hi 
can you tell me whether anc Launceles — wa 


him, 9 or no? 
1 of young Maſter Lawncelor ? Mark we 
now, now will I raiſe the Waters; talk you of young Ma- J 


E Well, let his fee be when he wil we c of 


E Your Worſhip's Friend and Laancelor. 
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Bed, here are 
man; ſhe's a 
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Father's Child? 


— aſham'd to be m 
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hter to his Blood, 
is Manners: © Lorenzo, __ 


Promiſe 


Seiden, 


TI, 
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Wife. 
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Solarins, and 


, I ſhall end this 
and thy loving 
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quaintly ordered. 


SEE Preparation. 
poke as 
it 
And better in my mind not undertook. 


of Torch-bearers. 


good 
yet 
it may be 


and return all in an Hour. 


haye net 
Sal. We have not 


Sala. Tis vile, unl 


Wwe 


D 


Diſguiſe us at my 


Lor. Tis now but four a Clock, we have two Hours 2 
To furniſh us. Friend Lawncelot, what's the News? 


| Enter Launcelot with 4 Letter. 
Laws. And it ſhall 


dem to ſignifie. 


pleaſe you to break up this, it ſhall 
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goeſt, 2 
Exeunt. 


wy Tarch-bearer. . 


peruſe this as thou 


to a faithleſs Few. 


me, 
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and 


Eyes ſhall be thy Judge. 
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Shylock 


and Baſſanio; 
! Thou ſhale net Gen 


RIS Sn 


hs how ba 


N? 


haſt done with me—— What 


aut. 


thee call? I did not bid thee call. 
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180 | Merchant of VINI CE. ” "00 
More-than the wild Cat; Drones hive not with me, - 

= Therefore 1 pitt with him, and part with him «© 
®F To onc that 1 would have him help to waſte 
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Do as I bi frat Doors after taſt bind, faſt find, 
4 kr Ser fel in e Mind. [ Exit. 
Je, Farewel; and if my Fortune be not croſt, 


hter loſt. Cue. 


Idee a Father, you a 
= Enter Gratiano Salanio in Maſquerade. | 
N Gra. This is the Pent-houſe under Nhich L 2ef 
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Howe like a Younker or a Prodigal 
The skarted Bark puts from her native Bay 
* Hugg'd and 
How like a 
— be and r: "> 
Lean, rent beggar' yt fl Sails, 
— 
Sal. Here comes Lorenzo, more of this hereafter, be 
Lr. Sweet Friends, your Patience for my long abode, 
_ irs have made you wait ; 
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to play the Thieves for Wives, 
you then; approach; 
Few. Hoa, who's 
above in Boy's Cloaths. 
ou? tell me for more certainty, 
. |; 
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ive nor hazard ought for I 
hat ſays the oy pig her . hue? 
Who chuſeth me, get as much. as he deſerves. 
— A — Pauſe there, Morrechint, 
And weigh thy Value with an even hand, 
Thou doſe deſerve croogh, and yer see 
* and yet 

May not extend fo far as to the Lady; 

And yet to be afraid of my deſerving, 

Were but a weak difabling of my ſeit | 
As much as I deſerve ? — why that's the Lady: 

I do ia Birth deſerve her, and in Fortunes, 
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All that gliſters is not Gold, 
Often have you heard that told; 


Many a Man his Life hath 


Gilded Timber do Worms infold: 
Had you been as Wiſe as Bold, 
Young. in Limbs, in Fudgment old, 
Fare you well, your Swit is cold. 
L, II. = 


Sola. Few A the Due, 
rer.. 


Sal. He. comes ton late, the Ship was u 
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| from me by my Daughter. 
And Jewels, tw and hw Boos 
—_— Daughter; Juſtice! find the Girl ; 


Sal. Why all the Boys in Vice follow him, 
ing his Stones, his Dr and his Ducats. 
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Sola. You were beſt to tell fnchomio what you hear, 


do not , for it may him 
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SCENE V. Belmont. 


Enter Neriſſa and 4 Servant. 


Ney. Quick, quick. I pray thee, draw the Curtain ſtraight, 
The RS — — ta en his Oath, 
And comes to his Election preſently. 
Enter Arragon, his Train, P.'r:ia Flor. Cornets. Tos 
Caskets are diſcouer d. 
Por. Behold there ſtand the Caskets noble Prince, 
If yeu-ckuſe that wherein 1 am contain d, 


4 ＋ ſhall our Nuprial Rights be ſolemniz d: 
But 


you fail, without more Speech, wy Lord, 
You muſt be gone from hence immediately. | 
Ar. 1 am enjoin'd by Oath to eblerve three things i 
Fuſt, ncyer to unfold to any one 
data tos ho. if I fail 
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852 The Merchant 
«Of the right Cicket, ²˙ my Life 
To woo « Maid'im'way of Marriage: | 
Laſtly; if I'do fail in fortune of my Choice, 
- Immediately to leave you, and be gone. 
Por. Vo the InjunRtions every one doth ſwear 


That comes to hazard for my worthleſs ſelf. 
Av. And iſo bave I addreft me, Fortune now 


. 
Tan ſhall look fire ere 1 g 
? ha let me ſe; 


.B 

Which pryes 

Builds in he Weather on the outward Wall, 
Even in the Force and Read of Caſualty, 

0 IT GRE 2 
*Becauſe4 wilt not j with common Spiri 
And rank me wich — — my 
Why then to thee thou filver Treaſure-houſe, 
"Tell me once more, what Title thou doſt bear; 
Aren me, ſhall get as much as he deſerves; 
And well faid too, for who ſhall go about 
Wikhour the Sramp of Merie ler none preſume 
"Wi the Stamp o it? let none 

-I'o war 8 Dignity : 

'© that Eftates, Degrees, and Offices, 

Were not deriv'd corruptly, and that clear Honour 
Were purchaſt by the Merit of the Wearer! 
Hor many then ſhould cover that ſtand bare? 
How many be commanded that Command? 
8 low Peaſantry would then be gleaned 
From the true Seed of Honour? And how much Honour 
Pickt from the Chaff and Ruin of the Times, 

To be new varniſu d? Well, but to my Choice: 
Mao chuſeth me, ſhall get as much as he deſerves: 

I will afſume Deſert; give me a Key for this, 

4 inftantly unlock my Fortunes here. 
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"Te Methan ef Vine 23% 
Po. Too Pauſe for that which you find there. 
| "oy (Unbetin te fer Cue 


Ar. What's here! the Portrait of a blinking 


. 


Some there be that Shadows kiſs, "= 
Such have but a Shadow'd Bliſs: 

There be Fools alive, I wit, 

Silver'd ver, and ſo was this: © 

Take what Wife you will to bed, 

T will ever be your Head: 

So be gone Sir, you are ſped. 


. Still more Fool I ſhall appear 
By the time 1 linger here: 
With one Fool's Head I came to woo, -. 
ies Out, 
weet m 
Patiently to bear m Wroth, ["Exit- - 
Ter. Thus hath the Candle the Moth: 
O theſe deliberate Fools! when they do chuſe, 
They have the Wiſdom by their Wit to loſe. 
Ner. The ancient Saying is no Hereſy, 


nd wivin 
Ter. ya. 45 Neriſſs 
} Enter @ Servant. 
Serv. Where is my Lady ? 
Ter. Here, what would my Lord? 
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ACT IR SCENE I. 
SCENE Poenice. 
Sala. Moov, what News on the Ryalts? 
Sal. W it lives there uncheckt, that A 
thonio hath a Ship of rich Lading wrackt on the narrow 
Seas ; the Goodwins, I think, they call the Place; a very 
| rous Flat, and fatal, where = 2 Tb, * 
E b 8 
n 
in that, as cer 
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Ginger, 


rey 
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find her. 
Shy. Why there, there, there, there! a Diamond gone 
coſt me two thouſand Ducats in Frankfor:! the Curſe ne- 
ver fell upon our Nation till now, I never felt it till now; 
to thouſand Ducats in that, and other precious, precious 
Jewels!I would my Daughter were dead at my Foot, and the 
jewels in her Ear; would ſhe were heart at my Foot, 
and the Ducats ia her Coffin; No News of them; why 
Jo? and I know not how much is ſpent in the Search: 
then Loſs upon Loſs, the Thief gone with fo much, 
Jo much to find the Thief, and no Satis factiom, no Re- 
verge, nor no ill Luck ftirring, but what lights o my 
Shoulders, no Sighs but o my breathing, no Tears but 0. 
my ſhedding. | 
 Tinb. Yea, other Men have ill Luck too; Anthonio, as T 
heard in Genous —— | 
Shy. What, what, ill Luck, ill Luck? 
Tub. Hath an Argoſic r 
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td FS EL Þ 77. ; i 
I chankGod, 1 thank God; is it true? is it ” 1 


ab. 1 ſpoke with ſome of the Sailors that eſcap'd the 


, I thank thee Tuball; good News, good 
Ness r 

Tub. Your Daughter ſpent in Gema, as I heard, one 
Night fourſcore Ducats. | 
Shy. Thou ſtick ſt a Dagger in me; I ſhall never ſee my 
- ananoaaatebbec camact. 
cats 


Tub. There came divers of Anthonis's Creditors in my 4 
c 4 


Shy. I am glad of it, 1'll plague him, II torture lum 


11 

m. One of them ſhew'd me a Ring that he had of 
your Daughter for a Monky. 
Shy. Our upon her, thou tortureſt me, Twball; it was 
my Turquoiſe. | had it of Leach when | was a Batchelor; 
I would not have given it for a Wilderneſs of Monkies. 
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Tub. But Anthonio is certainly undone. "= 
Shy. Nay, that's true, that's very true; go, Tuball, fee 
me an Officer, beſpeak him a Fortnight I will. 


have the Heart of him, if he forfeit; for were he out of 
- Venice, I can make what Merchandize I will: Go. Tubell, 
aud meet me at our Synagogue; go, good Tall; at 
our Synagogue, Twball. Leet. 


SCENE II. Belmont. 


Enter Baſſanio, Portia, Gratiano, and Attendants. 
The Cakets are ſet out. 

Por. I pray you farry, pauſe a Day or two 
Before you : 11 
I loſe your Company; therefore forbear a while, 
There's ſomething tells me, but it is not Love, 
I would not loſe you, and you know your ſelf, 
Hate counſels not in fuch a Quality. 
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Ba,. Confeſs and Love 
Had the very Sum of my Confeſſion 
O happy Torment, when my Torturer 
Doth reach me Anſwers for Deliverance! 
But let me to my Fortune and the Caskets. 
Por. Away then, I am lockt in one of them, 4 
If you do love me, you will find me out. 
Ner iſſa and the reſt, ſtand all aloof, 
Let Muſick found while he doth make his Choice; 
Then if he loſe, he makes a Swan-like end, 


Fading in Mulick- That the Compariſon 


May 


——= „* — r — Do — ä _ 

r . GWGGGGG GGG — 

r ä "__ ”—_ Ee ol 8 1111 

: \ _— TNT, * LG a MAES T "AY l 

PF = " - x p " * * af v „ 

Lo = ö 4 *? 
pf wh : ” * 8 ® L Y 1 
| ih ©. * f * > \ 4 * 2 
PA ENTCOE. k 
\ ".. = 1 

1 
« V 3 


SY 
— — 


% 
——— T_T” 
* 


- l - l \ = \ l — — — 


| land more proper, my Lye ſpall be the Stream 
watry Death-bed for him: He win, 
Then Muſick is 


That creep into the dreaming 
And ſummon him to | 


The Iſſue of th Exploit. Go þ 
LN meme Lee mb 
view the Fi . __ 

D within. 
Song whilſt Baſſavio comments on the Caskets to himfelf- 
Tell me where is Fancy bred, 
Or in the Heart, or in abe Head: 
How begot, how noereſhed? 


outward Shows be leaft themſelves. 

The World is fill deceiv'd with Ornament. 

In Law what Plea ſo tainted and corrupt, 

ing fcaſon'd with a gracious Voice, 

4 Obſcures the Show of Evil? In Religion 
What damned Error, but ſome ſober Brow 
Will bleſs it, and it with a Text, | | 
Hiding the Gro with fair Ornament ? | 
There is no Vice fo ſimple, but aſſumes 

Some Mark of Virtue on his outward Parts; 
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m we Mercbant of Vexres: is of 
. Meſh ' intra de Hearts. f Men 
Faſter than Gnats in Cobwebs: Bur her Eyes, . --  - 
r 
Methinks it ſhould have Power to ſteal both his, 
And leaye it ſelf unfiniſh'd: Yet look how far 
In underprifing it; fo far this Shadow 
Doth limp behind the Subſtance. Here's the Scrow!, 
The Continent and Summary of my Fortune. 
Tow that chuſe not by the View, 
Chance as fair, and chuſe as true: 
Since this Fortune fall: to you, 


= — 


1 Scrowl; Fair Lady, by your Leave, ¶ Tiſſng ber, 
I come by Note to give, and to receive. 
Like one of two contending in a Prize, 
That thinks he hath done well ia Peoples Eyes; 
Hearing Applauſe and univerſal Shout, 
Giddy in Spirit, ſtill gazing in a Doubt, | 
Whether t Pearls of Praiſe be his or no; 
So thrice fair Lady ſtand I even fo, 
As wha: I ſee be true, 
Until confirm'd, fign'd, ratify'd by you. 


For. You fee, my Lord Baſſanio, where I ſtand, 1 
Such as I am; tho for my ſelf alone, J 
I would not be ambitieus in my Wiſh, I 
To wiſh — ſelf much better; yet for 


WS ny Thee my 
thouſand times more fair, ten thouſand Times 
More rich, that to ſtand high in your Account, 
I might in Virtues, Beauties, Livings, Friends, 
» Exceed Account; but the full Sum of me 
Is Sum of nothing; which to term in 
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| a. No, we ſhall ne er win at that Sport, and flake 

| But who comes here ? Lorenzo and his Infidel ? 

| n Salanio : 

Lorenzo, Jeffica , and Salanio. 

Baſſ. Lorenzo and Salanio, welcome hither. 

1 = thor che Thu of oy Gore HOT Bs 

| ve Power to bid you welcome. B Leave 

I bid my very Friends and Country-man 


7 
; Ter. I thank your Honour: For my Lord, 
| My Purpoſe was not to have ſeen you l. 
1e meeting with Salanio by the way, 
intreat me all ſayi | » 
To come with lor b 2 
1 
have reaſon for it; Signior Anthonis 
Commends him to , 
2 be | age th Letter, 
pray you tell me how m Friend doth, b 
Sal. Not fick, my Le rn: 
Nor well, unlefs in Mind: His Letter there 
Will ſhew you his Eſtate. 
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Before a Friend of this Deſeripti 
Shall loſe a Hair h my Ba 
Firſt go with me to Church, 
And then away to Venice to your Friend: 
For never ſhall you lye by Portia's Side 


With an unquiet Soul. You ſhall have Gold 
To pay the petty Debt twenty times over. 
When it is paid, bring your true Friend along; 
My Maid Neriſſa, my ſelf mean time, 

Will live as Maids and Widows: Come away, 
| For you ſhall hence upon my Wedding daz. 


af Mercy. 


SCENE M. e. 


Shylock, Solarino, Anthonio, and the Gaaler. 


. Goaler, look to him: Tell not me of 
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Heart's Content. 
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Waſte no time in 
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1 Accontred like 
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w not 


ſwear I have diſcontinued School 


of theſe puny Lies Ill tell; 


gone ; 1 
on, 
 Abovea Twelve-month. I have within m 


A thouſand raw Tricks of theſe 


That Men 
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whole Device 


" But come, Il] tell thee all m 
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away, 
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he Sins of the Father 


Enter Launcelot and 
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upon the Children; therefore, l 
plain a 

Matter 

are 

you an 

neither. 


s for us 
Teflica. 
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and therefore 


Coach, which 
: For look 
I was always 
y I think you 
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in it that can do 


+ kind of Baſtard- 
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Lawn. Yes, trul 
are to be laid 
1 fear you. 
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hope 
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ther, 


gone Doty 
Fel. 1 
"me a Chriſtian. 


Foes 


Launcelot. | 
the Moor ſhould be more than 
But if ſhe be leſs than an honeſt Woman, ſhe is 
than 1 . her for. 4 
Ho every Fool can the Word! I thi 

Grace of Wit will — 2 into Silence, and 
Diſcourſe grow commendable in nore but Parrats. CO 
in, Sitrah, bd them prepare for Dianer. 

Lawn. That is done, Sir; they have all S omachs. 

Ter. Goodly Lord, what a Wit- ſuspper are you! Then 
bid them prepare Dinner. 
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bid cover ſerve in the Meat, 
will come in to Dinner. | 
or the Table, Sir, = do nll ns fo 
covered ; coming in to 
ie be as Humours and Conceits ſhall s- 
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thou of me, as ſhe is for a Wife. 

Nay, but ask my Opinion too of that. 

. I will anon: Firſt let us go to Dinner. 

praiſe you while I have a Stomach. 
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digeſt it. 
+ Well, Il {ct you forth. 
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i n The Merchar e 
ACT. W. SCENE" * 


— EA s GENE Perce. . 
. 
Gratiano. 

HAT, is Hnthonio here? 


1686 


n great Pains to qualifie 
9 but ſince he ſtands obdurate, 
no lawful Means can me 


EE _— 


Thou wilt not only loſe the Forfeiture, — 
But touch'd with human Gentleneſs and Love, p | 


That have of late fo — on his back, 
Enough to preſs a Royal Merchant down, 
And — Commiſeration of his State 


FOR ally — and rough Hearts of Fliat, 
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then love Gach a Woman? What, to make thee an inſtru - 
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A . fenc'd about with Olive. trees? 


your 
bar this hour the Houle doth keep it lf, 
"OK. If ther an Tye ay profic by «' 

an Eye ma t by a Tongue, 
Then ſhould 1 know — iption. 
tack Garments, and fach ears: The Boy is fair, 
Of female Favour, and beſtows himſelt 
Like a ripe Siſter : But the Woman low, 
And browner than her Brother. Are not you 
The Owner of the Houſe | did enquire for ? 
It is no boaſt, being ask d. to ſay we. are. 
Orlando doth commend him to you both, ' 
that Youth he calls his Roſalind 
this bloody Napkin. Are you he? dee | 
1 ; what muſt we underſtand by this? I 

Some of my Shame, if you will know of me | 
What ai why, ad whis 


Cal. I pray you tell it. 
When laſt the young 


| 


y Napkin ? 
"uk 


the thing I am. 


that did fo oft contrive to kill him? 
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gentle 
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In brief, be led me to the 
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is Meat and Drink to me to ſce a Clown: by 
e that have good Wits have much to anſwer 
be flouting ; we cannot hold. 

Ev 


'n, 0 
Ev'n, William. 
Ev un to Sir. 
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to be a Fool. The Heathen 
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Then learn this of me; To have, is to have, For 


i 


F- 


wit, I kill thee, make thee away, — thy Life into 

thy Liberty into Bondage; | will deal in Poiſon with 
inado, or in Steel; I will bandy with thee 
o'er-run thee with Policy, I will kill thee 


6 depart. 


. Ad, Do, 

Wil. God reſt you merry, Sir. [Exit, 
Cor. Our Maſter and Miſtreſs ſeek you; come away, a- 
way. 

Ch. Trip Audrey, trip Audrey; I attend, 

in? * 


SCENE l. 
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cquaintance, my tudden d 
4 ſay with me, I 5.48 
that ſhe res me; conſent with both 


ſudden 


Dy 


8 
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I 
Fj 


Go. 

Here comes 
Y God 
Oli. And you, fair Siſter, 
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, I came, ſaw and over- 
Brother, and my Siſter, no ſooner met, 
no ſooner look'd, but lov d; no ſoon- 
but they figh'd; no ſooner ſigh d, but ask d 
the Reaſon; no ſooner knew the , but 
ht the Remedy; and in theſe have 

of Stairs to Marriage . y will cli 


1 
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the Duke to the Nuptial. But O, how bitter a thing it is 
t6 look into Heppinck through another Man's Eyes; by Þ 


. 1 py - —·˙ 


15 
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u 
ds you ſhall marry her. I know into what Streights 
of Fortune ſhe is driven, and it is not i to me, i 
it appear not inconvenient to you, to ſet before your 
Eyesto Morow ; Human as ſheis, and without any Danger. 

Orla. Speak ſt thou in ſober Meanings? 

Ref. By my Life 1 do, which I dearly, tho I Gy 
I am a Magician: Therefore put yau on your beſt Array, 
bid your Friends: For if you will be Marricd to Morrow, 
you fall, and to Roſalind, if you wil. | 
| Enter Silvius and Phebe. 

„ ůͤ Loy of ho. 
.Y ou have done me much ungentleneſs, 

th how the Laner that 1 writ to you. 

Ref. | care not if I have: It is my 

To ſeem deſpiteful and ungentle to you: 

You are there follow'd by a faithful Shepherd; 

Look upon him, love him; he worſhips you. 

Phe. Good She tell this Youth what tis to love. 

Sil, It is to be made all of Sighs and Tears, 

And fo am 1 for Phebe. 
Phe. And I for Ganimed. 
Orla. And I for Roſalind. 
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1 do deftre it with all my Heart; and I hope it is 

10 diſhoneſt Defire, to defire to be a Woman of the World. 

te come two of the banith'd Duke's Pages. 
Enter two Pages. 

1 Page. Well met, honeſt Gentleman. 

Cle. By my troth well met: come, fit, fir, and a Song. 

2 Page. We are for you, fit i'th* middle. 

1 Page. Shall we clapinto't * without hawking, 
or ſpitting. or ſaying we are hoarſe, whichare the only Pro- 
to a bad Voice, 

2 Page. Vfaith, i'faith, and boch in a Tune, like two 


Gypſies on a Horſe. : 


SONG. 


It was 4 Lover and his Laſs, 
With a hey and a ho, and a hey nonms, 
f re 
In the Sprmg time, the pretty Spring time, 
" When Birds do ſing. hey ding a ding, ding. 
Sweet Lovers love the Spring. 


With a hey. and 4 ho and a hey nomine; 
Foy Love is crowned with the prime, 

In the Spring time, &c. 
Between the Acres of the Rye, 
— gy 

s would 

1 

be Carrol they began that hour, 
. With a hey, and a bo, and bey nonino: 
How that a Life was but a Flower, 
In the Spring time, &c. 


Ch, 1 Gentlemen, though there was no 
matter in the Duty, yet the Note was very un 
7 Page, You are decciy'd, Sir, we kept Time, we loſt 


Clo. 


tithe 


284 As. % 'Like it. 

Fi ov 'P ir but Time led in her 

N De you, and GM 

22 — [Exaxas, 
SCENE IV. 

hs Bite Suche, Aloe, Hows Orlando, Oliver, 


Due Sen. 1 Ol that the Boy - 
Can do all this that he hath 
e 
As thoſe that fear they hope, and know they fear. 
Enter Ro „Silvius, and Phebe. 


Rof. Patience once more, whiles our Compact is urg d: 
You fay, if 1 __ Jo" your — [To the Duke. 
You will beſtow 


1 That would I. ted 1 Kaglems to give wit 


Rof. And you fay you will have her when I bring her? 
[To Orlando, 
Oris. That would I, were I of all Kingdoms King. 


That will I, ſhould I dic the Hour after, 
: But if you do refuſe to marry me, 
You'll give your elf to this moſt faithſul Shepherd. 
Phe. So is the Bargain. 
Rof. You fay, that you'll have Phebe, if ſhe will? 

[To Sylvius. 
Sil. Tho' to have her and Death were both one thing. 
Roſ. | have promis d to make all this matter even; 


NR O Duke, to our Daughter; 
ou, yours, , to receive his er; 
Keep pour 


rd, Phebe, that 


Keep TITS al her, 

your w that you 

Xo wi me; ood Gee ene — 

To make theſe Doubts all even. [Ex. Roſ. and Celia. 
Duke Sen. I do remember in this Shepherd - Boy, 

Some lively Touches of my Daughters Fayour. 


yi _— me; 


Lou ſay you'll Marry me, if I be willing. * | 


A Xt www 


Date Sen. 1 like him very well. 
Clo. God'ild you, Sir, I deſire you of the hs; 1 preſs 
in here, Sir, the reſt of t 

to ſwear, and to forſwear, according as Marriage binds, 


foul 
Sen. By my Faith, he is ſwifr and ſententious. 
A Clo. According to the Fool's butt. Sir. and ſuch dulcet 


; Jaq. But for the ſeventh Cauſe; how did find the | 
Nucl on the ſeyenth Caulc ? * wy 13 


Cle. 


well cut, he would anſwer, | ſpake 
the Reproof Valiant. If again, it was not well cut, 
would ſay, I lie: This is calłd the Countercheck 
relſome; And ſo the Lie Circumſtantial, and the Lie 


Clo. O. Sir, we quarrel in Print, by the Book; as you 
1 757 — I will name you the Ds 
The the Retort Courteous; the ſecond, the 
ip Modeſt ; the third, the Reply Churliſh ; the fourth, 
Valiant; the fifth, the Countercheck Quar- 
; ſixth, the Lie with Circumſtance; the & 
the Lie Direct. All theſe you may avoid, but the 
irect; and you may avoid too, with an If, 1 
when ſeven Juſtices could not take up a Quand 
the Parties were met themſelves, one of them 
t but of an If; as, If you faid fo, then 1; fad toy 
ſhook Hands, and ſwore Brothers. Your Ws 
y Peace-maker; much virtue in II. 
Is not this a rare Fellow, my Lord? He's good 
thing, _—_— | 
Sen. He his Folly like a Stalking-Horſe, ad 
the Preſentation of that he ſhoots his Wit. 
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Du Hymen, Roſalind in Woman's Cloaths, and Celia. 
, Srill Muſick. | 
w. Then is there Mirth in Heav's, 


Ten, * 
That thow might'ft join her Hand with bis, 
Whoſe Heart within his Boſoms is. 

Ref. To you I give my ſelf; for 1 am yours. 
To you I give my ſelf; for I PG 

you my ſelf; am yours. To Orlando. 
Due Sen. If there be truth in fight, you are my Daughter. 
Orla. If there be truth in ſight, are my Roſalmd. 
Phe. If fight and ſhape be true, why then my Love adieu. 
Ref. Ell have no Father if thou be not he; 
Il have no Husband, if thou be not he; 
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| » forget is ne v - 'n Dignit ” Y, 
12 Ruſtick Revelry: 
Fay Muſick, and you Brides 


our patience 
"put va 6 Religious Life, 
kind — a pompous Court. 
2 7 Ne hat 
aq 


To him will 1: Out of theſe Convertites 
There is much matter to be heard and learn'd. 
You to your former Honour I bequeath, [ Id che Duke. 
Your Patience, and your Virtue well deſerves it: 
You to a Love that your true Faith doth merit; [To Orla. 
You to your Land, and Love, and great Allies; — 
You to a long and well-deſerved Bed; To Syl. 
I you to Wrangling; for thy loving Voyage 
[ To the Clown. 
; but for two Months victuall'd : So to your Pleaſures: 
| am for other than for Dancing Meaſures. 
Duke Sen. Stay, Jaques, A1 
Faq. To ſee no Paſtime, I: What you would have, 
Il day to knew at your abandon'd Cave. [ Exit. 
Duke Sen. P proceed, we will begin theſe Rites, 
Fes the Faſhion o Er .f the 
It is not Faſhion to le 3 
Wh no more unhandſome than to for he i: 
Frologue. If it be true, that good Wine needs no Buſh, tis 
rae, that a good Play needs no Epilogue. Yet to good 
Vine they do uſe good Buſhes; and good Plays prove 
the better by the help of good Epilogues. What a caſe 
ml in then, that am neither a good Epilogue, nor 
cannot infinuate with you in the behalf of a good Play ? 
lam not furniſh'd like a Beggar; therefore to beg will 
wot become me. My way is to conjure you, and Pll 
xz with the Women. I charge you, O Women, for 
tt love you bear to Men, to like as much of this Play 
# pleaſes you : And I charge you, O Men, for the love 


jou bear to Women, (as | perceive by your Simpring, 
For. II N none 
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"Dramatis Peron 
Chriſtopher Sly, « drunken Tinker. x 


Hefteſs. 


P Players Haemfiury, avd aber Swracaid il | 
WV _— on the Lord. 9 q 
De Perſons of the Play it ſelf are f 
Father to Katharina and Bi 1 
ernte, as old Gentlemen of Pi > 1 
Lacentio, Som to Vincentio, ia Love with Biancha. 1 


Petruchio, « — — of Verona, a Saitor ts © 
Katharina. | 


Gremio, | 
Sonento, 7 Pretenders n 


ebe, f Servants #6 Luceniio. 

Grumio, Servant to Petruchio. 

Pedint, a old Fellow ſer ee, Ve 
Katharina, the Shrew. 

—_— her Siſter. 


Y 4 FERRY 
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| Zara, beers whom the Play "oY 
Ef plaid 


| — Haberds ers, with Servants attending 
2 Bag and Petruchio. 
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SCENE Rong an | 
beginning th Ad, in Perruchio's ; 
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Acer SCENE 1. 
1 Enter Hoſteſs and Sly. | 


one 

2 Han. rr 
i to ſleep fo ſoundly. (Ale, 
Lord. O monſtrous Beaſt! how like a Swine ke lyes! 
Grim Death, how foul and loathſome is thine lmage! 
Sirs, I will practiſe on this drunken Man. 
hat _ you 4 * convey'd to Bed, * 
rapt in ſweet Clcaths; Ri his Finger; 
A'molt delicious Banquet by kis Bed,” . 2554 
brave Attendants near him when he wakes ; 
not the — A 
1 Hs. Believe me, Lord, I think he cannot chaſe, - 
2 Han. It would ſeem ſtrange unto him vrhen he wall. 

d. Even as a flatt'ring m, or worthleſs Fancy.” 
_— up, and manage well the jeſt: 

m 


gently to my faireſt Chamber, 
hang it round with all my wanton Pictures; 
m his foul Head with warm diſtilled Waters, 
And burn ſweet Wood to make the Lodging fwcet. 
Procure me Mulick ready when he wakes, 
Ts make 2 Dulcet and a Heav'nly Sound; 
And if he chance to ſpeak, be ready ſtraight, 
And with a low ſubmiſſive Reverence, 
Say, What is it Honour will command; 

en im with a filver Baſon 

all of Roſe- water, and beftrew'd with Flowers. 

; Another bear the Ewer ; a third a Diaper, 
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If it be husbanded with . 
; Hun. My Lord, I warrant you we'll play our Part, 
u be ſhall think by our true Dili 
Ke is no leſs than what we fay he is. 
J Lord. Take him up gently, and to bed with him; 
Aud each one to his Office when he wakes. 


Ser. An't pleaſe Honour, Players 
That offer — Lordſhip. 
Lord. Bid them come near: 


Now Fellows, you are welcome. 

Play. We thank your Honcur. 

Lord, Do you intend to ſtay with me to Night ? 

_ _—_— ſhip to accept our Duty. 
With all my Heart. is Fellow I remember, 

Since once he play 


tt. — 
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426 The Taming of the Shrew: 
There is a Lord will en 


But I am doubtſul of 

Leſt over eying of his odd Behaviour, 

— dg ag — heard a Play.) 

ou break into ſome merry Paſſi on 
And ſo offend him: For I tell you, Sirs, 
If you ſhou'd ſmile, he grows impatient. 
Play. Fear not, my Lord, we can contain our ſelyes, 
Were he the verieſt Antick in the World. | 
Lord. Go Sirrah, take them to the Buttery, 
Let them want nothing that the Houſe affords. | 
| [Exit one with the Player, 

Sirrah I Lyb fag py or toy fre | 

And ſee him dreſt in all ſuits like a Lady: 

That done, conduct him to the Drunkard's Chamber, 

And call him Madam, do him Obeiſance. 

Tell him from me, as he will win my Love, 

He bear himſelf with honourable Action, 

- Such as he hath obſerv'd in noble Ladies 

Unto their Lords, by them accompliſhed ; 

Such Duty to the Drunkard let him do 

With ſoft low Tongue, and lowly Courteſie; 

And fay; What is't your Honour will command, 

Wherein your Lady, and your humble Wife, 

May ſhew her Duty, and make known her Love? * 

And then with kind Embracements. tempting Kiſſes, 1 

And with declining Head into his Boſom, | 

Bid him ſhed Tears, as being overjoy'd . 
| 
| 
| 


To ſee her noble Lord reſtor d to Health, 

Who for theſe ſeven Years hath eſlcem d himſelf 

No better than a poor and loatbſome Beggar: 

And if the Boy have not a Woman's Gift 

To rain. a Shower of commanded Tears, 

An Onion will do well for fuch a Shift, 

Which in a Napkin being cloſe convey'd, 

Shall in deſpight enforce a watry Eye. 

See this diſpatch d with all the haſte thou cant, 

Anon I'll give thee more Inſtruftions. = (Exit Servant. 
1 know the Boy will well uſurp the Grace, ot IN 
Voice, Gate, and Action of a Gentlewoman. * 
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Long to hear him call the Drunkard, Husband, 

"+ Men will ſtay themſelves from 
they do Homage to this fimple Peafunt; © 

— 1 Haply my Preſence 


Sh. For God's fake a Pot of ſmall Ale. 
i Srv. Wirt pleaſe your Lorditip drink = Cup of 


1 What Raiment will your Honour wearto/DayF 
Sh. I am Chriſtopher Sly, call not me Honour, nor 
Lordſhip : I ne'er drank Sack in my Life? and if you 
any Conſerves give me Conſerves of Beef + 
for I have no ore 
Doublets than Backs, no more Stockings than Legs: nor 
no more Shooes than Feet; nay ſometimes more Feet 
than Shooes. or ſuch Shooes as my Toes look through 
the over-leather. 

Lord. Heay'n ceaſe this idle Humour in your Honour, | 
Oh that a mighty Man of ſuch Deicent, 

Ol ſuch Poſſeſſions and fo high Eftecm, 
Should-be infuſed with ſo foul a Spirit. 

Sh.. Whar, would you make me mad? — 
ſophero Sly, old Sys Son of Barton heath, by Birth à Ped- 
ler, by Education 2 Card-maker, by Tranſmutation a Bear- 
herd, and now by preſent Profeſhon a Tinker ? Ask Mar- 
nas Hacket the tat 1 — of Vincot, it ſhe know me not; 
if ſhe ſay lam not tourteen Pence on the Score ſor Sbeer 
Als, ſcore me up for the lying'ſt Knave in Chriſtendom. 
What Lam not beſtraught : here's — 

Man. Oh this it is that makes your Lady mourn. ” 

2 Man. Oh this it is that makes your Servants droep. A 

Lord Henee comes it that your Kindred 2 
A besten hence by your ſtrange Lumacy. 

Uncble Lord, berhiuk thee of thy Birth, 
Wl tome dn ancient Thoughts from Baniſhment, * 
N 5 
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your 
that once more knevy but what you are? 
- Yon have been in « Dreans, 


Enter Lady with Attendants. 
MI thank thee, thou thalt not loſe by it. 
Lady. How fares my noble Lord? 1 
* Marry 1 fare well, for here is Cheer enough. 
Vhere is my Wife ? | 
Here noble Lord, what is thy Will with her? 
Sh. Are you my Wite, and will not call me Husband 
My Men ſhould call me Lord, I am your good Man. 
Lady. My Husband and my Lord, my Lord and Husband,.. 
im your Wife in all Obedience. 2 
* &. I know it well, what mutt I call her? - 


y, and the Time ſeems thirty unto me, . 
Time abandon d from your Bed. my 
: 


ve me and her alone 


* 


muah. Servants lea 


1 


E 


il t former Malady, 
I ſhould yer abſent me from your Bed; 
this Reaſon ſtands for my Excuſe. 
Ay, it Rands fo that I may hardly tarry ſo long 
would be loath to fall into. my Dream again: I will 
therefore tarry in deſpight of the Fleſh and the Blood. 

u 1 ket _ N 
Your Honour's Players, heari Amendment, 
Art come to play a pleaſant Comedy, 9 
r ey 
ing ſo mu congeaPd your Blood, 
And r is o Nurſe of —_— 
Therefore thought it you hear a Play, 
And n 
Which bars a thouſand Harms, and lengthens Life. 
Sly. Marry 1 will, let them play, is it not a Comonty, 

a Chriſlmas py = 2 tumbling Trick ? 1 
No, m Lord. it is more | 
Shy. What, Houſhold Stuff? — 
Lady. It is a kind of Hi 4 
Sly. Well, we'll ſee't: * 
Come, Madam Wife, fit by my Side, 
And let the World flip, we ſhall ne er be Younger. 
| Flouriſh. Enter Lucentio and Tranio. 
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Merchant of great Traffick through the World: 

— come of the Benervelis, - 
, 3 Son, brought — in Florence 

It ſhall become to ſerve all Hopes conceiv d 
To deck his Fortune with his virtuous Deeds: 
And therefore, Tranio, for the time | ſtudy, 
Virtue and that part of Philoſophy 
Will 1 apply to, that treats of Happi 
By Virtue ſpecially to be archiev'd. 
Tell me thy Mind, for I have Piſa left, 
And am to Padua come, as he that leaves 
A ſhallow Plaſh to plunge him in the Deep, 
And with Satiery ſeeks re quench his Thirſt 
' Tra. Me Pardonato, gentle Maſter mine, 
Jam in all affected as your ſelt; 
Glad that you thus continue your Reſolve, 
To ſuck the Sweets of ſweet Philoſophy : 
Only, good Maſter, while we do admire 
This Virtue, and this moral Diſcipline, 
Ler's be no Stoicks, nor no Stocks, I pray; 
Or ſo devote to Ariftorle's Checks, 
As Ovid be an Ourcalt quite abjur d. 
Talk Logick with Acquainrance that you have, 
And practice Rherorick in your common Talk; 
Muſick and Poeſie uſe ro quicken you. 
The Mathematicks, and the Meraphyſicks, - 
Fall ro them as you find your Stomach ſeryes you: 
No Profit grows, where is no Pleaſure ta'en: 
la brief, Sir, ſtudy what you moſt afſeR. 
Exc. Gramercies, Tranto, well doſt thou adviſe; 
If, Biondeilo thou wert come aſhore, 
We could at once put us in readineſs, 
And take a Lodging fit to entertain = 
Such Friends, as time in Padus ſhall beget. 
- But ſlay a while, what Company is this? 
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Tra. Well ſaid, Maſter, mum, and gaze your fill. 
Bap. Gentlemen, that I may ſoon make good 
What I have ſaid, Bianca get you in. t 
And let it not diſpleaſe thee, Bianca, h 
For 1 * love thee ne er = my Girl. 5 

Kath. A pretty Peat, it is beſt put Finger in Ey 
And ſhe knew why. 2 3 ; 
Dian. Siſter, content you in my Diſcontent.. 
Sir, to your Pleaſure humbly I ſubſcribe: 
My Books and Inſtruments ſhall be my Company, 
Oa them to look, and practiſe by my (elf, 


Prefer them hither, for to cunning Men 
I will be very kind and liberal, 


For 1 have more 
Kath. Why, I truſt I may go too, may I not? 

What dall 1 be appointed Hours, as tho, 

Relike, | knew not what to take, 

And what to leave? Ha! | [ Exie. 
Gre. You may go to the Devil's Dam: Your Gifts are 

fo good, here is none will hold yov. Our Love is not ſo 

Ft Hortenſi0, but we may blow cur Nails gy 
it fairly out. Our Cake's Dow on both .  Fare- 

wel; yet for the Love I bear my ſweet Bianca, if I can 

by any means light on a fit Man to teach her that where- 

in ſhe delights, I will wiſh him to her Father. | 
Hor. So will I. Signior Gremio: But a word, I $ 

tho' the nature of our Quarrel yet never brook'd Par 


know now upon advice, it toucheth us both, that we ma 
again have acceſs to our fair Miſtreſs, and be happy 


Gre. What's that, I pray? 

Hor. Marry Sir, to get a Husband for her Siſter. 
Gre. A Husband! a Devil. i 

Hor. 1 fay 4 Husband. 


* 5 


y enough. 
— [ had as lief take ber Do 
is Condition, to be whi de the roger 


you ſay. there's ſmall choice in rothen 

fince this ber in Law makes us Friggdy it 

> fork Grendly maintain d, *rill by helping Baps 

— ughter to a Husband, we it his y 

free for a Husband, and then have to't afreſh. Sweet Bj 

anca ! happy Man be his dole; he that runs faſteſt gets 
the Ring; how ſay you, Signior Gremio. 

Gre. | am agreed, and would | had given him the bell 
Horſe in Padua to begin the wooiig S 
wos her, wed her, and bed her, and rid the Houſe 
Come on. 1 and Hor. 2 

Tra. 1 Sir, tell me, is it poſſible 
That Love ſhould on a ſudden take ſuch hold? 
154 2 -w 

never t it e or li 
But ſee, while idly 1 ood looking on, 

I found the eſſect of Love in ldleneſs. 
And now in plainneſs to confeſs to thee, 
That art ro me as ſecret and as dear 


As Auna to the Queen of Carthage was, 
Transe, I burn, I pine, | periſh, Tram, 


If I arch eve nor modeſt Girl: 
Counſel me. Tranio, PIR thou canſt; 
Alliſt me, Tranio, for | know thou wilt. 

- Tra. Maſter, it is no time to chide now 
AﬀeRiion i is not rated from the 8 f 
If Love hath touch d you, nought remains but ſo, 
Redime ſe cattum quam queas minimo. 

Lac. Gramercy, Lad; go forward, this contents, 
The ret will comfort for thy Counte!'s found. | 
Tra 
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u you bene fo on the Meid, 
mark'd not what's the pith of all. 

Luc. yes, | fave fort Brouty in her Pace, © 
jeh us the Daughter of Agenor had, 
That made it Fove to tumble hire to ber Hand, 
en with hi ' Knees he killed the Cretan Strands ud, 
Tra. Saw you no more? Marke d you not how her Silber 
Began to , and raiſe up ſuch a Storm, Js 
That mortal Ears might hardly endure the Din? 
Luc. Tranio, | ſaw her Coral Lips to move, 
And with her Breath ſhe did perfume the Air; * 
Kcred and ſweer was all 1 ſaw in her, | 
Tra. Nay, then ris time to ſlir him from his Trance: # 
I pray awake, Sir; if you love the Maid, ; 
tend Thoughts and Wit to atchieve her. Thus it ftands: 
Her eldeſt Siſter is ſo curſt and ſhrewd, 
That till the Father rids his Hands of her, 
Maſter, your Love muſt live a Maid at home, 
And therefore has ſhe cloſely mew'd her up, 
becauſe ſhe ſhall not be annoy'd with Suitors. 

Tranio, what a cruel Father's he! 
thou not advis'd, he took ſome care 
her cunning School-maſters to inſtruct her? 
1 rry am I, Sir, and now 'tis plotted. 


fy bara 
, for my Hand, 
our Inventions meet and jump in one. | 
Tell me thine firſt. 
You will be School maſter, 
undertake e 


To 


But 
Both our 
And 


Lac. 
art 
get 
Tra. 
Lr. I 
Tra. Maſter 
Lr. T 
Tra. 
That's 
Lac. 
Ts. 


It is 
Nor : For who ſhall bear > 
kd be in Padus here Vincent's Son, N 
Keep Houſe, and ply bis Book, welcome his Friends, 
— Conntrymen, and banquet them ? 

Lac. Baſta, content thee, for I have it full. 


Ve have not yet been ſeen in any Houſe, 
Nor can we be diſtinguiſh'd by our Faces, 
far Man or Maſter: "Then it follows thus. 
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not for my fake, but your Maſter's, 1 adviſe 
Manners di in all kind of ies: 
, why then I am Trans; but in all Places 


Larentio. 


To make one mang theſe Wooers; if thou ask me why, 
Sufficeth my Reaſons are both and weighty. LEA 
ol 2 not mind the Play. 
Anne, do I; a good matter ſurely. 
ym 
.M 'tis . 
man very —— Work, Madam Lady, 
were done. [They fit and mark, 


ACT IL SCENE L 


Enter Petruchio, and Grumio. 


Pet, n 
To ſee — 2 — ; but of all 


Hith, Sirrab, and youll not knock, III ring it, 
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nenn 


[He wrings his by th an | 


en. Help; Miſtreſs, help, my Maſter is 
" Pet. Now knock when bid you: Sirrah, Villain. 
Enter Hortenſio. | 

Hor. How now, what's the Me ? 269" hd 
Grumio, and my good Friend Petruchio! ada 
at Verona? 

Per. , come you to part the Fray ? 
cn vv rt may my 
Her noſtra caſa ben venuto multo 2 

mis Petruchio. 25 


Riſe, Grumio, we will compound this Quarrel. 
Sr. Nay, tis no matter, what he leges in Latin, If 
this be not alawful Cauſe for me to leave his Service, look 
Sir: He bid me knock him, and rap him ſoun 
Well, was it fit for a —_ to = his ure 
beg deer, for ought 1 two and thi 
Whom would to _— well knock'd 1 og, 
Then had not Gramis come by the worſt. 
Per. A ſenſcleſs Villain. Good Hortenſo, 
1 bid the Raſcal knock upon your Gate, 
And could not get him for my Heart to do it 
on re O Heav'ns! Spake you not 
? Sirrah, Knock me here, rap me here, 
|, and knock me ſoundly ? And come you now 
— — the Gate ? 
Fer. Sirrab, be gone, or talk not, I adviſe you. 
Her. Petruchio, patience, I am Gramio's Pledge: 
Why this is a heavy Chance twixt him and you, 
Tour ancient truſty pleaſant Servant Gramio; 
And tell me now, ſweet Friend, what happy Gale 
„ — ares from old Verona? 
er. . as ſeotrers young den through the Werld, 
To ſeek their Fortunes farther than at home, 
Where ſmall grows but in a few. 
Signior Hortenſio, thus it ſtands with me, 
Antonio my Father is deceas'd, {4 
And I muft thruſt my ſelf into this maze, 


YE FER IIs at beſt I may: 
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© Gowns in my Purſe I have, and Goods at home, 
| . come dee f6 fee the World. 
Fer. Petruchio, Hr to (how, 
And wiſh thee to 2 ſhrewd ill favour d Wife? 
Thou'sſt thank me but a little for my Counſel, 
kad yet Il promiſe thee ſhe ſhall be rich, 
And very rich: But thou'rt too much my Friend, 
And I'll not wiſh thee to her. 
Pet. Signior Hortenſto, twixt ſuch Friends as us 
Few words ſuffice; and therefore, if you know 
Ole rich enough to be Petruchio's Wife; 
„ Wealth is burthen of my wooing Dance; Bb 
Be the #8 Foul as was Florentizs Love, 4 
old us Sybil, and as Curſt and Shrewd | 
ne, Zantippe, or a worſe, 
the moves me not, or not removes, at leaſt, 
ons edge in time. Were ſhe as rough 
| ks me the ſwelling Adriatick Seas, 
| come to Wive it wealthily in Padua: 
If wealthily, then happily in Padua. 
Gra. Nay, look you, Sir, he tells you flatly what bis 
Mind is: Why give him Gold enough, and marry himto 
a Puppet, or an Agler Baby, or an old Trot with ne'er a 


„ Tooth in her Head, tho? ſhe have as many Diſeaſes as two 
. — why nothing come 2 Mony comes 
- Her. Petruchio, ſince we are ſtept thus far in, 


I will continue that I broach'd in Jeff, 

| can; Petruchio, help thee to a Wife 

Vith Wealth enough, and Young and Bezuteous, 

drought up as beſt becomes 2 Gentlewoman. 

ter only fiult and that is fault enough, 

| ls, that ſhe is intolerable Curs'd, 

14, red, and froward, ſo beyond all meaſure, 
were my State far worſer than it is, 

I would not wed her for a Mine of Gold. 


Pet. Hortenſio, peace; thou know'ſt not Gold's Effect, 
Fil me her Father's Name, and tis enough: 

Rar] will board her, tho ſhe chide as loud 

G Thunder, when the Clouds in Autumn crack. 


mus Hor. 


have before rehears'd, 
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Hor. Now ſhall my Friend Petruchio do me grace, 


And offer me dilguis d in ſober Robes, 


A Title for a Maid, of all Titles the worſt. 


For hl De 


£3 


Hor tamſio. 
Bapriſta Minola; 
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Will ondermke to — _— Katherine, - 

Yea, and to ma ik Dowry pleaſe. 

Gre. So aid, & an is well; 

Hortenſio, have you told him all her Faults? 

Pez. I know ſhe is an irkfome brawling Scold; 

If that be all, Maſters, I hear no harm. | 
Gre. No, ſayeſt me fo, Friend? What Countryman? 
Per. Born in Verona old Antonio's Son; 

My Father's dead, my Fortune lives for me, 


And I do and to ſee. 1 
a Oh th Fo a Lite with dk, wife were (trange; 
But if you have a Stomach, to't a God's Name, | 
You ſhall have me aſſiſting you in all. 
But will you woo this wild Cat? ; 
Pet. Will 1 live? 
Gru. Will he woo ber? ay, or I'll hang her. 
Pet. Why came I hither, but to that intent? 
Think you a little Din can daunt my Ears? 
Have I not in my time heard Lions roar? 
Have I not heard the Sea, puff d up with Winds, 
Rage like an angry Boar, chafed with Sweat ? 
Have I not heard t Ordnance in the Field ? 
And Heav'ns Artillery thunder in the Skies? 
Have I not in a pi:ched Battel heard 
Loud Larums, neighing Steeds, and Trumpets Clangue?' 
And do you tell me of a Woman's Tongue, 
That gives not half fo great a Blow to hear, 
As will a Cheſnut in a Farmer's Fire? 
Tufh, tuſh, fear Boys with Bugs. 
Gru. For he fears none. 
Gre. Hortenſio, hark: 
This Gentleman is happily arriv'd, 
My Mind preſumes, rs owe greed, and ren 
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ortenſia, to what ond are all — 
ee . 
2 ever ſee -Bapriſta' 


r — 


To whom we all reſt wn beholden. 
Da. Sir, I ſhall not be ſlack, in ſign whereof, 
. Yo. we may contrive this Afternoon, 
27 uaff Carouſes to our Miſtreſs* Health, 
as Adverſaries do in Law, 
— mightily, but eat and drink as Friends. | 
Gru. Bion. O excellent Motion: Fellows, let's be gone. 
Hor. The Motion's gobd indeed, and be it fo, 
Petruchio, I ſhall be your Ben venue. [ Exermnt. 
Enter Katharina and Bianca. 


Bian. Good Siſter, wrong me not, nor wrong your ſelf,” 


To make a Bondmaid and a Slave of me; 
That I diſdain : But for theſe other Goods, 
Vubind my Hands, I II pull them off my {elf, 
Yea, all my Raiment, to my Petticoat, 

Or what you will command me will I do; 


* 


r 


2 


d 


_—_ eviliſh Spirit, 
doſt thou wrong her, that did ne'er wrong thee ? 
did ſhe croſs thee with, a bitter word ? 


Kath. Her Silence flouts me, and I'll be reveng'd. 
2 fight? Bianca, get thee in. [ Ex. Bian. 


ab. What, will you not ſuffer me? Nay, now 1 {ce 


ſte is your Treaſure, ſhe muſt have a Husband, 
I muſt dance bare-foot on her Wedding-day, 


Tak not to me, I will go fit and 
NI can find occafion of Revenge. 


Bap. Was ever Gentleman thus griev'd as | ? 


it who comes here? 
A Gremi 


had for your Love to her lead Apes in Hell: 


[Exit Kath, 
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His , . 
_ CO your good fake. 
But ; 


my Daughter Katharine, this I know, 

She is not for your turn, the more's my Grief. 

Per. I ſee you do not mean to part with her, 
Or elſe you lke not of my Company. 

Bap. Miſtake me not, I peak but what I find. 
Whence are you, Sir? What may I call your Name? 

Pet. Petrachio is my Name, Antonio's Son, | 
A Man well known throughout all Italy. 


Bad. I know him well: You are welcome for his fake. 
Gre. Saving your Tale, Petruchio, I pray let us that we 


Pe:irioners ſpeak too. Baccare, you are 


Per. Oh, pardon me, Signior Gremio, I would fin be 


Gre. I doubt it not, Sir, but you will curſe 
Your wooing. Neighbours, this is a Gift 
Very grateful, I am fure of it: To expreſs 
The like kindaeſs of my ſelf, that have been 
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have 
NN 
toward t ucation of your Daughters, 
„ 
r 
you accept ir Worth is great. 
Bap. Lacentio is your Name? of whence, I pray? 
Tra, Of Piſa, Sir, Son to Vincentio. 


, A mighty Man of Piſa; by Report 
2 him 8 Tou 8 Sir. 


. and you the Set of Books, 
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To my two hters, and then tell them both 
Theſe are their Tutors, bid them uſe them well. 
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Bap. How now my Friend, why doſt thou look ſo pale? 
Hor. For fear, I promiſe you, if I look pale. 
Bap. What, will my Daughter prove a good Muſician? 
Hor. I think ſhell prove a Soldier ; | 

Iron may hold with her, but never Lutes. X | 
Bap. Why then thou canſt not break her to the Lute? 
Hor. Why no, for ſhe hath broke the Lute to me; 

I did but tell her ſhe miſtook her 

1 And bow'd her Hand to teach 


Viv ec you Ge BD hy Pll Fume with 


Put. Now, by 
her ten times more than er | did; 
long to have ſome Chat with her. 
—— ego er 
— unger Daughter, 
learn, and 2 
a 1 

—— y Daughter Cate to you ? 

| tw. pray youdo- I will attend her here. 

[Exit Bap. Manet Petruchio 

woo her with ſome Spirit when ſhe comes. 
ot he Rail, why 1 


ſweetly as a „Nee 
looks as clear 
— with Dcw; 


8 
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They call me Katharine, that do talk of me. 
Pet. You lye infaith, n 

And bonny Kate, and fornetimes Kate the Curſt 

But Kare, the prertieſt Case in Chriſtendom, | 
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Faſhion when I 
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A combleſs Cock, fo Kate will be 
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in 3 5 Father hath conſented 
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me Daughter? Now I i i 
You have f a tender facherly * 


To wiſh me wed to one half Luaatick, 


A madcap Ruffian, and er i 1 
5 That thinks with Oaths to face _ _ mn fo 
2 Fer. Father, dis thus; your ſelf and all the World 
| That talk d of her, have talk d amiſs of ber; 
If ſhe be curſt, it is for Policy, 
For ſhe's not froward, but modeſt as the Dove: 
She is not hot, but as the Morn; 
For Patience ſhe will prove a ſecond Griſſel, 


And Roman Lyerecs for her ( ity. |; 
greed fo well together, 
firſt. 


And to conclude, we have 
That upon Sunday is the wedding Day. 
Kath. III fe t d on 
Gre. Hark: Petruchio, * ſhe'll. fee thee hang d ir. 
Tra. Is this your Speeding ? Nay, theo good night aur put. 
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To buy Apparel gainſt the Wedding Day; 
ide the Feat, Father, ind bid the Gubtts, 
I will be fure my Katherine ſhall be ſine. 
Iknow not what to ſay, but give me your 
God lend you Joy, Petrachio, tis a ch. | 
Gre, Tr. Amen ſay we, we will be Witneſſes, 
Pet. Father, and Wife, and Gentlemen, adieu, 
I will to Venice, Sunday comes apace, | 
Ve will have Rings and Things, and fine Array, 
lad kiſs me Kate, we will be married a Swnday. 
| [Ex. Petruchio and Katharina. 
Gre. Was ever Match clapt up fo ſuddeny Ff 
Bop. Faith, Gentlemen, now I play a Merchant's Part, , 
And venture madly on a deſperate Mart. . 
Tra. "Twas a Commodity lay fretting by you; 
Twill bring you Gain, or periſh on the Seas. 
* Bap. The Gain I ſeek, is quiet in the Match. 
Gre, No doubt but he hath got a Bar Catch: 
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but now Baptiſts, to younger hter, 
Now is the Day we have hag lacked for: 


In your Neighbour, and was Sui:or firft. 


Tra. And 1 am one that love Bianca more 
Than Words can witneſs, or your Thoughts can gueſs, 
Gre. Youngling, thou canſt not love fo Dear ad I. 
Tre. Grey beard, thy Love doth freeze. coals 

Gre. But thine doth try. 
per, ſtand back; "Tis Age that 
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a Father, 
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their Children; but in this Caſe 
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Here, Madam: Hic ibat Simois, hic eſt Sigeia tel, 
* nſtrue 1 
+ ihas, 

'0, hie eft, Son 
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ſon'd like the Horſe, with a Stock on one Lg, 
Boot- hoſe on the 1 


kerſey 
| Liſt, an old Hat, and the Humour, of 
up in't for a Feather: CRY IX 
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that Petruchio came. 
2 with him on his 
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Peg. Fan even Ne. 

err 
v rell d as. I wiſh you were. 

Poe. Were it better, I ſhould-ruſh in thus. 

But where is Kate? where is my lovely Bride? 

How does my Father ? Gentles, — 


——— 


As if they a 
Some Comet, or unuſual Prodigy? * 8 
Bap. Why, Sir, you know thus is Wedding-d1y: 
Firſt were we ſad, fearing you wou not came; 
"Now ſadder, that you cotne ſo | 
Fie, doff this. Habit, ſhame to your Eſtate, 
An Eye-foce to our folemn Feſtival. 
Tra. 2 — 
Hath all ſo long detain d you from your Wife, 
And ſent you CEE rl ade Lf? 
Pet. ions i wore 66 —— 
Sufficeth I am come to keep my Word, 
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win fome Part enforced to 
Which at more Leiſure 


The Morning 


Tra. Sec not your Bride in theſe anreverent Robes ; 
Go ro my Chamber, put on Cloaths of mine. 
* 

Per. Gced ſooth, even thus; therefore ha' done with 


ter Sums than I have promiſed: „ 


you quietly enjo Hope, 
ind mere) Covert Biancs with Conſent. 


Vhich once perform d, let all the World ſay no, 

[ll keep mine own, deſpight of all the World. 
Tre. That by we mean to look into, 

nd watch our Vantage in this Buſineſs : 

Well over-reach the Gray-beard Gremie, 
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Ay, by Gogs- 
a amaz'd, the Prieſt let fall the Book; 
And as he ſtoop'd again to take it | 
This mad-brain'd Bridegroom rook kim ſuch a Cuff. 
That down fell Prieſt and Book, and Book and Prieſt. 
Now take them up, quoth he, if any lift. X 
Tra. What ſaid the Wench, when he roſe up agen? 
Gre. Trembled and ſhook ; for why, he ſtamp! 
As if the Vicar meant to cczen him. 
But after many Ceremonies done, 


He calls for Wine: A Health, quoth he; as if 

He had been Aboard carowzing to his Mates 
Aft quaft off the Muſcadel, 

And all in the Sexton's Face; 
Having no eaſon, but that his Beard 
Grew thin ungerly, and ſeem d to ask 

His Sops as he was drinking. This done, he took 
The Bride about the Neck, and kift her Lips 
With ſuch a clamorous Smack, that at the Parting 
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ſeeing this, 
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To this moſt patient, ſweet and virtuous Wife 
Dine with her, drink a Health ro me, 
For I muſt and farewel to ou all. 


whiles your are . 
far me, II not be gone till I pleaſe my ſelf : 
Tu like youll prove a jolly ſuriy Groom, 
That take it on you at the firſt ſo roundly. 
Pet. O Kate content thee; prethee be not 


Nas. I will be hat ha f 
laber be quiet; he al bs - tag 


3 ſta mM Leiſure. 
ore, Ay, marry Sir, 1 
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ade? was eyer Man ſo wenry ? 1 am ſem before” to mae 
, and they are coming after to warm them: New 


net a little Por, and ſoon hot, might 
heme, to wy Teeth, my Tongue 3 of my 
huh, my Heart in my Belly, ere I ſhould come by a Fite 
w thaw me; but I with the Fire ſhall warm 
ſelf; for ing the Weather, a-taller Man than I 
take cold: Hella, Cures ! 
Enter Curtis. 
Curt. Who is Heer 
— ref | Ice. If thou doubt it, thou ſlide 


from my Shoulder to m 7 Heel, with no greater # run but 
my Head and my Neck. A Fire, good 


Curt. 11 
Gram. Oh ay, Curtis, ay; + Vie coming, Grams? 


caſt 
«no Water. 
Curt. Is ſhe fo hot a Shrew as ſhe's 
Gra. She was, good Cartis, before the Froſt; but thou 
now Winter tames Man, Woman and Beaſt, for it hath 
—__ , and my new Miſtreſs, and my ſelf, 
|} Gt. Away, you three-inch'd Fopl; I am no Beaft: 

e. Am I but three ? why thy Horn is a Foot, 
k ——— . But wilt t Fi 
 {«fal}l complain 


ing now a Hams 
ty I 


nnd Glico ike tons: val oh 2 
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{therefore Fire: Do t _ and have fo 
Mer and — Frogen 10 wy 


ws, Why, Pack Boy, ho Boy, and as much News as 


- are ſo full of Conycatch 
BW chefs Fire; for I "rp cgi ee 
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forth. | 
you hear, ho? You muſt meet my l to 
my Miſtreſs. 
Why ſhe hath a Face of her own. 
Who knows not that? 
© = cee ee 


Why he Comes fo bor tg of them, 
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707 What, Grawio ! 

Nick. Fellow Gramio ! 

Nath. How now, old Lad. | 

Gra. Welcome you; how now you; what you; ſellow 
you; and thus much for Greeting. Now, my ſpruce 


Companions, is all re:dy, and all things neat ? 
Mur. All things are ready; how near is our Maſter? 


Gru. Een at hand, ali ed by this and therefore be 
not— Cocks Paſſion, ſilence, | hear my Maſter, 


Enter Petruchio and Kate. 
Pee. Where be theſe Knaves? What, no Man * 
to bold my o 


thantel. Gre 


All Ser. 4 — Sir; here, Sir. 

Per. Here Sir, here Sir, here Sir here Sir? 
You loggerheaded and unpoliſh'd Grooms: 
What? no Attendance? no Re ? no Duty? 
Mere is the fooliſh Knave I t before? 

Gra. Here Sir, as fooliſh as I was before. 


Pe. Tou Peafant Swain, you Whorcion, Mal-horfe 


Did not 1 rene 4 
And bring along the rafcal Knaves with thee ? 

Gre. Nathamel's Coat, Sir, was not fully made: 
Gabriefs Purops were al unpink'd Heel: 
Vor. II. 
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Kate. 2 waſh, and welcome 

You whoreſon Villain, 
Kat. Patience, I 
A 


N | 
y "Twas a unwilling. 
ares Lo ror Loon tron, | 
Kate, fit down, I know you haye a Stomach, 
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925 © go weet Kaze, or clic ſhall I? 
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won op are theſe? where is the raſcal Cook? 

you, Villains, bring ir from the Dreſſer, 
ſerve it thus to me that love it not? 

There, take it to ou. Trenchers, Cups and alt: 


FF 


[Throws the Meat, Kc. abowe the Sago, I 
You heedleſs Jolt-heads, and unmanner'd Slaves. That 
and 


What, do you grumble? Fil be with you fraight. 4 


rennt. 


thy Bridal Chamber. 
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'l faſt for 
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Nath. Peter. didſt ever foe 
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I tell 
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hat Maſter read you 
read that I profeſs, the Art of Love. | 
— — Sir, Maſter of your Art. 


Ihr 


While you, 
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ſo well as Lacentio. 


Licm, this is wonderful. | 
iſtake ne more, I am not Licio, 
Nor a Muſician, as I ſeem to be, 
But one that ſcorn to live in this Diſguiſe, 
For ſuch a one as leaves a Gentleman, 
And makes a God of ſuch a Cullioa ; 
Know, Sir that I am call'd Hertenſio. 
Tra. Signior Hortenſeo, I have often heard 
Of your entire Affection to Bianca, 
And ſince mine Eyes are witneſs of her Lightneſa, 
I will with you, if you be ſo contented, | 
Forſwear Bianca her Love for ever. 


75 
85 


Hor. See how they kiſs and court. Signior Lacentio, 


Here is my Hand, and here I firmly vow 
Never to woo her more, but do 4 her 
As one unworthy all the former Favours 
That 1 have fondly flatter d her withal. 
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weet Dear, prove Miſtreſs of my Het. 
Quick Proceeders marry ; now tell me pray, you | 
wear that your Miitreſs Bianca loy'd none in 


deſpightful Love, unconſtant Womankind! 


— 
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In Gate and Countenance ſurly, like a Father, 
""Y =- 3 


Bian. God give him Joy. 

Tre. Ay, and he'll tame her. 

Bian. He ſays fo, Tranie. 

Tra. Faith he is gone unto the taming School. 

Ban. The taming School? What, is there ſuch a Place? 

Tra. Ay, Miſtreſs, and Petruchio is the Maſter, 

That teacheth Tricks eleven and twenty long, 
To tame a Shrew, and charm her chattering Tongue. 
. Enter Biondello. 

Bin. Oh Maſter, Maſter, I have watch'd ſo long, 
That I am Dog. weary ; but at laſt I ſpied 
An ancient Angel coming down the Hill 
Will ſerve the turn. 

Tra. What is he, Biondello? 

Bion, Maſter, a Marcantant, or a Pedant ; 
I know not what; but formal in Apparel; 


302 . 


Lac Aud whar of bim, Danis! | 
Trs. If be be credatous, and truſt my Tale, | 
I make him glad to ſeem Vineentio, | 
And Affurance to Bari Mineola, 
As if he were the right : 
Take A 
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| a Week or two; 
De 11 and as far as Rowe; 
And ſo to Tripehy, if God lend me Life. 
Tra. What I pray? 
Ped. Of Mantue. 
Tra. Of Mu, Sis? God forbid ; 
And come to Fadus, careleſs of your Life? 
Ped. My Life, Sir; how, I pray? for that gees d. 
Tra. 'Tis Death for any one in Mantua 
. To come to Padus; know you not the Cauſe ? 
= Your Ships are flaid at Venice, 8. 
| For private Quarrel tw¾ixt Duke 
= Hath publiſh'd and 28 open 
"Tis marvel, but that you ou are bur newly come, 
You have card it elſe im d about. 
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Tra. He is my Father, Sir; and ſooth to ſay, 
In Count'nance ſomewhat doth reſemble you. 


Bias. As much 2s an Apple doth an Oyttcr, and all one. 


* 
Tre. Tee Life in this 
This Favour I do you for his fake; ; 
And think it not the worſt of aff your Fortunes 


y Life md . 
with me to make the matter good - 
under ſtand, 


you 
Go with me, Sir, to cloath you as becomes you. [ Exeum 


ACT IVV. SCENEL 
Enter Katharina and Grumio. 
SMO, no, Forſooth, I dare not for my Life. 
Kath. The more my Wrong ; more his 
Spite appears: 
when, aid he merry me to fant me? 
Beggars come unto my Father's Door, 


for Meat, giddy tor lack of | 
8 l with Nantes fed ; 
dard — 
+ 


1 


Kath. | like i Gramio, fetch it me. 
Gre. I cannot it is Cholerick: 
What ſay 
Kath. A Di 
Gre. Ay, but little. 
Kath. Why Muſtard reft, 
Gre. Nay then ſhall have the Muſtard, 
Or elſe you get no 
Kath. Then both, or one, or any thing thou wilt. 
Gru. Why then the Muſtard without the Beef. 
Kath. Go, get thee gone, thou falſe deluding Slave, 


That feed'ft me with the very name of Meat: 
Sorrow on thee, and all the pack of you 


That triumph thus upon my Miſery. 


Go, thee „ fay. | 
„ condo mi ihe; 


Pez. How fares my Kaze? What, Sweeung, all amort? 
Hor. Miſtreſs, what cheer ? 
Kath. "Faith ny as 2 bo 
Pet. Pluck up thy Spirits; look cheer n mez 
Here Love, thou Led how diligent I am, * 
To dreſs thy Meat my ſelf, and bring it thee: 
1 — ſure, ſweet Kate, this Kindneſs merits Thanks. 
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forth the Gown. What News Sir # 
nr wy th did befpeak. 
Pe. Why this was moulded on a Porrenger, 
Velvet Diſh; Fie, fie, tis lewd and filthy: 
Why ds a Cockle or a Wallnut- ſhell, 
k Knack, a Toy, a Trick, a Baby's Cap. 
i with it, come, let me have a bi , 

Kath. Ell have no bigger, this doth fir the time, 
n 0 
Pu. W are gentle, you ve one too, 
lad n6t ul then. . 

Her. That will not be in haſte. | 
Kath. „Sir, I truſt I may have leave to ſpeak; 
nd ſpeak 1 will. 1 am no Child, no Babe, 
Your have endur'd me ſay my Mind; 
lad if you cannot, beſt you ſtop your Ears. 
ly Tongue will tell the Anger of my Heart, 
Or elſe my Heart concealing it will break: 
And rather than it ſhall, I will be free, 
Ben to the uttermoſt as I pleaſe in words. 

Pee. Why thou ſay ſt true, it is a paltry Cap ) 
A cuſtard a Bauble, a filken Pie, 
| Yove thee well in that thou lik ft it not. 
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Cap, 


or love nic not, | like the 
or I will have naaa 
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Men, brave 


40 


bravd. I 
Maſter cut out the Govn, but I 


not me: Thou haft brav'd 
neither be fac'd nor 
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How. T . Il thee for thy Gown Morrow, 
N e nb Words: * 


8 commend me to thy Maſter. Cen Tayd. y 

Pet, Well. come my Kate, we will unto your Father's, 

Even in theſe onen mean Habiliments: | 
/ 
| 


I think tis now fome ſeven a Clock, 
may come there by Dinner time. 
. ure you, Sir, tis almoſt two; 
And 'twill be Supper-time ere yau come there. 
Pet. It ſhall be ſeven ere I go to Horſe: 
what I ſpeak, or do, or think to do, 
are till croſſing it; Sirs, ler't alone, 
I will not go to day, and ere 
It ſhall be what a Clock is. 
Her. Why fo: This Gallant will command the Sun: 
2 Exeumt Pet. Kath. and Hor. 
Enter Tranio, and the Pedant dreſt lize Vincentio. 
Tra. Sirs, this is the Houſe, pleaſe it you that l call 
Ped. Ay what clic, and but I be deceived, 


5 
— 
was 


' Right true it is, your Son Lacentio here 


n imony. | , 
Ped. Soft, Son. Sir, by your leave, having come to Padus 
To 3 4 + ay > | 

me acquainted with a weighty Cauſe 

> h—— — Mmadelf: 

And for the R I hear of you, | 

And for the Love he h to your Daughter, 

And ſhe to him; to ſtay him not too 

I am content in a Father's Care 

To have him match'd, and if you pleaſe to like 
No worſe than I, Sir, upon ſome Agreement, 
Me ſhall you find moſt ready and molt willing 
With one conſent to have her ſo beſtowed: 
For curious I cannot be with you, ; 
Signior Battiſta, of whom 1 hear fo well. * 
Bap. Sir, pardon me in what I have to ſay, 

Your Plainneſs and your Shortneſs pleaſe me well; 


Doth love my Daughter, and ſhe loveth him, 
Or both diſſemble deeply their Aſſections; 
And therefore if you ſay no more than this, 
That like a Father you will deal with him, 
And paſs my Daughter a ſufficient Dowry, 
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ſweets 


thou art not mad? 


withered, 


hope 


fair, and freſh, and 
This is a 42 Ma old, wrinkled, faded, 


thy Aboad? 


of fo fair a Child; 


the Man whom favourable Stars 
Bedfellow. 


Kate, I 


budding Virgi 
or where is 


y the Parents 
y, bow now, 


Pet. Wh 


Allots thee for his lovely 


Whither away, 
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— range Encounter much amiz'd me: 
My Name is call'd Vincentio, my Dwelling Piſs, 
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Thy Son by this hath married. Wonder not, 
e ſhe is of Eſteem, 
Befide, 

+ | The 
Let me 
And 
Who 


Have 
Then haft thou t Hortenſio to be untoward. [ Exit. 


ing on one Side. 
Nan. Softly and ſwiftly, Sir, for the Prieſt is ready. 
Luc. I fly, Biondello, but they may chance to need thee 
a Home, therefore leave us. 
\Bion. Nay, Faith, Fil ſee the Church o' your Back and 
then come back to my Miſtreſs as ſoon as I can. [Exemnt, 
.Gre. I marvel 0 comes not all this while. | 


Enter Petruchio, Katharina, - Vincentio and Grumio, _ 
with Attendants. 


Pu. Sir, here's the Door, this is Lacentio's Houle, 
My Father's bears more towards the Market-Place, 
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Enter Pedant with Servants, and Tranio. 

Sir, her are you that offer to bear my Servant? 
. What amv I, vir; . what are you, Sir? Oh Im- 
Gods! Oh fine Villas, a filken 


Vin. Lucentio! Oh he hath murthered his Maſter; lay 
/ hold on him I charge you in the Duke's Name; oh my 
Son, my Son, tell me, thou Villain, where is my Son 


© Gre. Take heed, Signior Bayrifts, 
_ catc'd in this Buſineſs; 'T dare rg oof op = | 
Vinceatie. 

© Ped. Swear, if thou dar ft. 

Gre. Nay, i dare not ſwear it. 

Tra. Then thou wert beſt ſay. that I am not Lace 
ere. Yes, I know thee to be Signior Lucentio. 

Bape. Away with the Dotard, to the Jail with him. 
Thus Strangers be ld and dere oh 
. ma L 'd ; oh mon- 

"Ob 4g and yender he is, deny him, 
Bion. Oh we are ſpoil” is, 
forſwear him, or elle we are all undone. 
[Exit Biondello, Tranio and Pedaut 4s faft as may be. 
Luc. Pardon, ſweet Father. [ Kneeling 
Vin. Lives my ſweet Son? 
Dian. Pardon, dear Father. | 
Bap. How haſt thou offended ? where is Lucentio? 
Lac. Here's Lacentio, right Son to the right Vincentio, 
That have by Marriage made thy Daughter mine: 
While counterfeit Suppoſers beer d thine Eyn. 
Gre. Here's packing with a witneſs to deceive us all, 
Vin. Where is that damn'd Villain Trans, 
That fac'd and brav'd me in this Matter ſo? 
Bap. Why, tell me, is not this my Cambio? 
Dian. Cambio is chang'd into Lucentio. 
Luc. Love wrought theſe Miracles. Bianca's Love 
Made me exchange my State with Tranio, 
While he did bear my Countenance in the Town : 
And happily I have — at laſt 5 
Unto the wiſhed Haven of my Bl.{ 
What Tranio did, my {cif entorc'd bim to; 
Then pardon him, ſweet Father, for my Sake. 


Vin. IU flit the Villain's Noſe that would have ſent me 


to the * 

But do you hear, Sir, have you married my 
— ad king wy good willy | 

Vm. Fear not, Lee we will content you, go to: 


but! will in. to be reveng d on this Villain. Exit. 
Bap. Aud H to Bund ihe 


Depth of this Knavery. * 
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b | Exennt. 
Gre. My Cake is Dough, but II in among the reft, 
WET: Hope of all. bot wn; thee of the Fort: Exit. 
b. Husband let's follow, to fee the end of this ado; 


Per. Firſt kiſs me, Kate, and we will. 3 


Kerb. What, in the midſt of the Street? 
Per. What, art thou aſham'd of me? 
Kath. No, Sir, God forbid ; but aſham'd to kiſe. 


Per; Why then let's Home again: Come, Sirrah, let's b. 


E Nay I will give thee a Kiſs; now pray thee 
Per. Mi this well? Come, my ſweet Kate; 


eter once than never, for never too late. LE eum. 


1 
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AC r v. SCENE I. 


Inter Baptiſta, Vincentio, Gremio, Pedant, Lucentio, Bi- 
anca, Tranio, Biondello, Petruchio, Katharina, Grumio, 


+ Hortenlio and id. Tranio's Servants bringing in a 


Banquet, "_ 


Izc. AT las, tho' long, our jarring Notes $ 
And time it is when raging War is 
To ſmile at *Scapes and Perils over-blown. 
Ay fair Bianca, bid my Father welcome, 
While I with felf-ſame Kindneſs welcome thine ; 
322 Siſter Katharine, 2 
Hortenſio, with thy loving Widow ; 
Feaſt with the beſt, and welcome ro my Houſe, 
My Banquet is to cloſe our Stomachs up 
our great good Cheer: Pray you fit down, 
For now we fit to chat as well as eat. 
Pet. Nothing but fit and fit, and cat and eat! Sh 
Bop. Padua affords this Kindneſs, Son Petruchio. 
Pet. Padua affords nothing but what is kind. 
Hor. For both our-Sakes I yyould that Word wyere true. 
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times fo much upon my Wie. 
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bulic, and cannot come: 1s that am 


Nun. Sir 
That ſhe is 

Pu. How? ſhe's 
kalwer ? 


Pray 
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Spe te ſend you not e wok 


Pet. 11 | 
Hor. Bork Bondell, go and intreat my Wife wa 
to me forthwith. [Exit Biondells. 


Fer. Oh ho! intreat her! nay then ſhe needs muſt come... 
Hor. I am afraid, Sir, do what [Ras 
Enter Biond 
Yours will not be entreated: Now, where's my uit 

Bion. She ſays you have ſome goodly Jeſt in Hand, © 
She wiltnot come: She bids you come to her. | 

Pet. Worſe and worſe, ſhe will not come! | 
Oh vild, intolerable, not to be indur'd: | 
Sirrah Grumio, go to your Miſtreſs, 2 
Say I com her to come to me. Exit Gru. 

Hor. 1 know her Anſwer. 1 

Per. What? | 

Hor. She will not. 

Ter. The fouler Fortune mine, and there's an end. 

Enter Katharina. 

Bap. Now, by my Hollidam, here comes Katharine. 

Kath. What is your Will, Sir, that yeu ſend for me? 

Fer. Where is your Siſter, and Hortenſio's Wife? 

Kath. They fit conferring by the Parlour Fire. 

Pet. Go, fetch them hicher; if they deny to come, 
Swinge me them ſoundly forth unto their Hocbands: 
Away, I fay, and bring them hither ſtraight. [Exit Kath. 

Luc. Here is a Wonder, if you talk of a Wonder. 

Hor. And ſo it is: I wonder what it boads. 

Pet. oy. Peace it buads, and Love, and quiet Liſe, 
And awful Rule and right Supremacy : 

And to be ſhort, what not,. that's ſweet and happy. 
Bap. Now fair befall thee, good Petruchio; 
The Wager thou haſt won, and I will add 
Unto their Loſſes twenty thouſand Crowns, 
Another Dowry to another Daughter, 
For ſhe is chang'd as ſhe had never been. 
,Pet. Nay, I will win my Wager better yet, 
And ſhow more Sign of ber — | 
Her new-built Virtue and Obedience. 


EF 


Bian. 


on my 

charge thee tell theſe headſtrong Women, | 
ewe to their Lords and Husbands. 4 
you're mocking; we will have no 42 


SS © 
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Er 


it that threatning unkind Brow, 

ful Glarces from thoſe Eyes, 

| ing. thy Governor. 

Beauty, 3s Froſts bite the Meads, 

Inn thy Fame, as Whirlwinds ſhake fair Buds, 

An no Scaſe is meet or amiable. 

| i Woman mov'd is like a Fountain troubled, 
Wa, ill-ſeeming, chick, bereft of Beauty; 

ie it is fo, none fo dry or thirſty 

Wil dain to fip, or touch a drop of it. | 

Thy Husband is thy Lord, thy Life, thy Keeper, 

Thy Head, thy Soveraign ; one that cares for thee 

ind for thy Maintenance: Commits his Body 

Topainful Labour, both by Sea and Land; - 

T watch the Night in Storms, the Day in Cold. 

Me chou ly ſt warm at home, ſecure and ſafe, 

md crayes no other Tribute at thy Hands, 

it Love, fair Looks, and true Obedience ; 

Teo little Payment for ſo great a Debt. 

ch Duty as the Subject owes the Prince, 

For, II. Q 


And not obedient to his honeſt Will; 1 
What is ſhe but a foul contending Rebel, —_— 
And graceleſs Traitor to her loving Lord? "of 
Fam aſham'd that Women are fo ſim 7 
To offer War where they ſhould for peace; 
Or ſeek for Rule, Su „and Sway, 
When they are bound to ſerve, love, and obey. 

Why are our Bodies ſoft, and weak and ſmooth, 

Unapt to toil and trouble in the World, 

But that our ſoft Conditions, and our Hearts, 1 
Should well agree with our external Parts? | 


Come, come, you're froward and unable Worms, 


My Mind hath been as big as one of yours, 
My Heart is great, my Reaſon haply more, 
To bandy Word for Word, and Frown for Frown; 
But now I * our _ ed wa 22 
Our Strength is weak, our W compare, 
That ſeeming to be moſt, which we indeed leaſt are: 
Then vale your Stomachs, for it is no Boot, 
And place your Hands below your Husband's Foot: 
In token of which Duty, if he pleaſe, 
My Hand is ready, may it do him Eaſe. | 
Pet. Why, there's a Wench: Come on, and kiſs me - 
Kate. 
Lac. Well, go thy ways, old Lad, for thou ſhalt hot. 
Vin. Tis a Hearing when Children are toward. 
Luc. But a harſh Hearing when Women are froward. 
Per. Come, Kate, we'll to Bed, | 
We two are married, but you two are ſped. 
*T'was I. won the Wager, tho* you hit the White, 
And being a Winner, God give you good Night. 
. Lend Petruchio and Kath 
Hor. Now go thy Ways, thou baſt tam d a curſt Shrew. 
Lu. 'Tis a W er, by your leaye, ſhe will be tam d fo. : 
(Eau, 
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iLafeu, ar old Lord. 
Parolles, 4 2 of Bens, 
Coward, but Vs, ens 4 few Front " 
FValoar. 
Several Dang French Lords, bar ſerve with 
"Bertram 5» tbe Florentine Way. 


—— | 
Helena, 
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Violenta, Begins and Fred the Wk 
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him admiringly and mourningly: He ws 


Bey. I heard not of it before. — 
Laf. I would it were not notorious. Was this Gentle 
woman the Dauglter of Gerard de Narben : | 


cation promiſes ; her Diſpoſition ſhe inherits, which makes 
fair Gifts fairer; for where an unclean Mind carries tg 
ous Qualities, there Commendations go with Pity, .they 
are Virtues. and Traitors too: In her they are the better 
for their Simpleneſs, ſhe derives her Honeſty, anda 
La. Your Commendations, Madam, get from her Tears. 
Count. Tis the belt Brine a Maiden can ſeaſon ber 
in. The remembrance of her Father never a her 
Heart, but the Tyranny of her Sorrows takes all inet 
hood from ber Cheek. No more of this, Helens, g i, 
no more, leſt it be rather thought you affect a. Sorrow, 
than to have —— Iv 
Hel. I do affect a Sorrow indeed, but I have it too. 
Laf. Moderate Lamentation is the Right of the Dead, 
exceiſwe Grief the Enemy to the Living. % 
Corn. If the Living be Enemy to the Grief, the excels 
makes it ſoon mortal. | 
Ber. Madam, I deſire your holy Wiſhes. * 
Laf. How underſtand we that? N 
Count. Be thou bleſt, Bertram, and ſucceed thy Father 
In Manners as in, Shape: Thy Blood and Virtue 
Contend for Empire in thee, and thy Goodneſs 


Do wrong to none: Be able for thine Enemy 


King very] 


to have liv'd till, if Know- could be 
Mortakty. al 
What is it, my Lord, the King languiſhes of? 
Laf. A Fiſtula, my Ford. 


Share with thy Birth right. Love all, truſt a few, . 
Rather in Power than Uſe; and keep thy Friend 


* X 
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man undone, there is no Living, none, 


ASP ROS TT 


they take place, when Virtues ſteely Bones 


—— inelE 50 
Ws own Life's Key : Be check'd 


| nuke 1 What Heav'n Ba... 
Tar thee may furni e 
on thy Head. 

WE Cafes Courier, 1 

Adviſe him. 


He cannot want the beſt 


| That ſhall attend his Love. 


Count. Heav'n bleſs him. Farewel, Bertram ¶ Exit Cr. 
Ber. [to Hel ] The beſt Wiſhes that can be 'din your 
_ be Servants to you: Be comf to my 
Mother, your Miſtreſs, — _ — —— * 
——— you muſt . it 
Ay : [ Exeunt Ber. and Lat. 
Hel. Oh were that all ——1I think not on my Father, 
And theſe Tears his Remembrance more 
Than I ſhed for him. What was he like? 
have — M 12 — 
ies no Favour in't, but Bertram s. 


be away. Twere a) one 
l mould love a bright pecuiiar Star, | 
ink to wed it; he is fo Above me: RY TI 
i his bright Radiance and Collateral Light — {4 
iel be comforted, not in his Sphere. — 
Ambition in my Love thus it ſelf; 
4148 mated by the Lion, 

Love was ,"tho' a Plague, 
To he him ev'ry Hour to 6” and Grave 


His arched Brows, his hawking Eye, his Curls 


In our Heart's Table: Heart too capable 

Of every Line and Trick of his ſweet Favour. 

But now he is gone, and my idolatrous Fancy 

Muft fanctific his Relicks. Who comes here? 
Enter Parolles. 

One that goes with him: { love him for bis fake, . 

Pad yet I know him a notorious Liar; 


Nu him a great way Fool, ſolely a Coward; 


Tet theſe fix d Evils fit fo fit in him, 
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Diſobedience 


againſt the Rule 


olly. 


g on ſeperfluous F 


part of V 


withal, full oft 
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ſpeak on the 
r Mother; which is moſt infall 


th' cold Wind; 
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it hore, which is the mat inhibited Sin in the Ca- 


0 kont , oo oft ct 


Keep it not, you cannot chuſe- but loſe by t. Out 
Ree; within ten Years it will make it ſelf ewo, which 


Virginity, 124 
it cats drily ; mar- 
you any thing with it? 


Counſeller, a Traitreſs, and 
ls dowbleſt Ambition, 


Par. What one, i faith? 15 1 
Hel. That 1 wiſh well tis pity —— ' = 
Par, What's Pity? 

Hel. That wiſhing well had nat a Body in't, 

Which might be feilt, that we poorer born, 

ee baer Stars do ſhut us up in Wiſhes, 

IS Ste of hom. (ge NOR, f 

ſhew what we alone muſt thiak, which nererr 
us Thanks. Q 5 85 Ent ar 


"Page. Monſieur Parolles, 
y Lord calls for you. 2 
Par. Little Hilen farewel, if I can remember thec, F 
will think of thee at Court. * 
_ © Hel. Monſieur Parolles, you were born under a chari- 
Par. Under Mars, JI. b | 
H. I eſpecially think, under Mars. | 
2 — under, that you muß 
Hel. The Waters have , ; 
needs be born under Mars. * 
Par. When be was Predominant. 
Hel. When he was I think rather. 
Pur. Why think you ſo? 6 
'* Hel. You go ſo much backward when you Fight: 
Tar. That's for Advantage. * 
- Hel. So is Running away, | | 
When Fear 
But the Compoſition that 
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r « 
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Valour and Fear makes ia 
you, is a Virtue of a Wing, and I like the wear well. | 
3 Pay. Iam fo full of Bufinefs, I cannot anſwer theeacute- 
BB ly: I will return perfect Courtier, in the which my Inftru- 
= ment ſhall ſerve to Naturalize thee; ſo wilt thou be capable of 
the Courtiers Counſel, and underſtand what Advice ſhall 
thruſt upon thee; elſe thou dieſt in thine Unthankfulneſs, 
4 and thine ce makes away; farewel. When 
=o thou haſt leiſure, ſay thy Prayers; when thou haſt none, 

3 remember thy Friends; ger thee a good Husband, and 
uſe him as he uſes thee: So farewel. [Exits 
Y Hel. Our Remedies oft in our ſelves do lye, 
4 Which we aſcribe to Heav n: The fated Sky 
Gives us free Scope, only doth back ward pull 
Our flow Deſigns, when we our ſelves are dull. 

What Power is it, which mounts my Love fo high 

That makes me ſee, and cannot feed mine Eye? 

The mightieſt Space in Fortune, Nature brings 

To join like Likes, and kiſs like native Things. 
Impoſſible be ſtrange Attempts to thoſe 19 
Ann an in Senſe, and do ſufroſs 
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eur dne be — <cay 

1 that did miſs her Love? 

The King's Diſeaſe — My Project may deceive me, 
— 1 — [ Exit,” 

thr Crna ts Kg of Frans ma Lt, cn 

divers Attendants. 
Have 
— 


. The Flerentines and s are by th' Ears, 
he wich equal Fe * 


So tis reported, : 
— Nay, 'tis moſt credible; we here receive it; 


With Caution, that the Florentine will move us 
For ſpeedy Aid; wherein our deareft Friend 
Prejudicates the Buſineſs, and would ſeem 3 
To have us. make Denial. J 
hh hs Love and Wiſdom, ] 
Approv'd ſo to your Majeſty, may plead | 
For ampleſt — wo 
He hath arm'd our Anſwer, 
And Florence is deny'd before he comes: 
Yet for our Gentlemen that mean to ſee 
The Tuſcan Service, freely have they leave 
To ſtand on either part. 2 4 
2 Lord. It may well ſerve þ IJ 
A Nur — Gentry, _—_— : 3 
For Breathing and Exploit. I 
Lug. What's he comes here? — 
Enter Bertram, Lafeu and Parolles. 


— It is the Count Roſfilom, my good Lord, young „ 


King. Youth, thou bear'ſt thy Father's Face, 
Rr 

t com t Thy Father's moral Parts 
r us Welcome to Paris. UT 
Ber. My Thanks and Duty are your Majeſty's | 

King. [weak 1 hed. that the ral Soundneis now, 
As when thy Father and my ſelf in Friendſhi ſhip, . 
Firſt 2 our Soldierſhip: He did look far 

e Service of the Time, and W. 


Such a Man 
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Cle. In I:bef's Caſe und mine own; err 
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| . Madarn » requir | ex it, I am dire 1 
en by the To 
VEE... F * 


 Comnt: Is this all.your Worſhip's Reaſon ? 
| Clo. Faith, Madam, I have other holy Reaſons, ſuck gs 


ſpares my Te. gives 
Crop ; If I be his Cuckold, he's my 
he that comforts my Wife, is the Cheriſher of 


my Fleſh and Blood; he that cheriſheth my Fleſh and 


Blood loves my Fleſh and Blood ; he that loves my Fleſh 


and Blood is my Friend: Ergo, he that kiſſes my Wite.is 
my Friend. If Men could be contented to be what they 
_ are, there were no, fear in Marriage, for young Charbwn - 


tie Puritan, and old Peyſam the Papiſt, how ſome er their 


* 


come to you, of her I am to ſpeak. 
"with her, Helen I mean. | 
Why the Grecians ſacked Trey 2 


* 


Hearts are ſever d in Religion, their Heads are both one, 
they may joul Horns together like any Deer i'th' Herd. 


Cam. Wilt thou ever be a foul-mouth'd and calumni- 
ous Knave ? 


Cle. A Prophet, 1 Madam, and 1 ſpeak. the Truth the 


next way, 
Folge Ballad will 


kind 


' Count, Get you gone, Sir, Vl talk with you more anon. 


_ Stow. May it pleaſe you, Madam, that he bid Hallen 
Carne. Sirrah, tell my Gentlewoman 1 


' Clo, Was this fair Face the Cauſe, quoth tbe, 


| I which Men full true ſhall find, 
-our Marriage comes by Deſtiny, your Cuckow fings by. 


would ſpeak - 


? 
* 


What, one good in ten? You corrupt the Songs: 
whichisa 


a free th ork oe 4 


Tithe Woman if r 
* 


you? 

. «> what 

n tho Honeſty be no Puritan, yet it 
no hurt; it will wear the Surplis of Humility over 


— Heart: I am going, Forſooth, . 
ſnl for en 70 come hither — 


Gl 
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Ay: 
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4 
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| — Faith I do; her Father bequeath'd her to me: 

and ſhe herſelf, without other Advantages, may lawfully 

make Title to as much Love as ſhe finds; there is more 

owing her than-is paid, and more ſhall be paid her than « 

r ſhe'll demand. 

Stew. Madam, 1 was very late more near ber than 1 

, think ſhe wiſh'd-me; alone ſhe was, and did communi- 

ente to her ſelf, her own Words to her own Ears ; the 

thought, I dare vow for her; they touch d not any Strans - 
ger Senſe, Her Matter was, ſhe lov'd your Sen; Fer- 
tune, ſhe ſaid, was no Goddeſs, that had put ſoch Difſe- | 
2 xence berwixt their two Eſtates; Love no God, chat 
C would not extend his —_ only where Qualities were 
© level: Complaia'd the Queen of Vis —— 
'F Ws oder her —— — | 


1 Was in the 2 W, r Ranſom er. Th This. | 3 
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what's in Mother, 
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Mother ——or were you 
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more for, than 1 do for Heav'n, 
were not his Sifterz can't no other, 
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Paſſion, 


my Son; Invention is aſha 
” of thy 
therefore 


9 3 yy” ka: 


Hel. Then ! ke. hs 
Here on my Knee, before e and you; | 
That before you, and next unto high Heav'n, Ilere pers 
My Friends were poor, but honeſt; ſo's my Love; , 
Be nor offended, for it hurts not him 
That he is lov'd of x me; 1 follow him not | 
By any, Token of feſumptuous Suit, "A 
or would I have him, *till 1 do deſerve him, 
Yet never know how. that Deſert ſhould be: 


_ yet inſt Hope; 
Yet in this 148 K 
I ſtill pour in BOT of my Lone 


And lack not to loſe ſtill; thus Indian like, 
1 Religious in mine Error, I adore 
© The Sun that looks upon his Worſhipper, 
1 But know of Hun no more. My deareſt Madam, 
Let not your Hate incounter with my Love, 
For loving where you do; but if your ſelf, 
"Whoſe aged Henour cites a virtuous Youth, 
Did ever in ſo true a Flame of Loving. 
With chaſtly, and love dearly, that your Dian 
Was both <4 ſelf and Love; O then give pity 
To her whoſe State is ſuch, that cannot chuſe 
But lend and give where ſhe is ſure to loſe; 
That ſeeks not to ſind that, which Search implies, 
But Riddle like, lives ſweerly where ſhe dies. 
Cont. Had you not lately an Intent, ſpeak truly, 
To go to Paris?” 
"i Hel. Madam, I had. 
© Cont. Wherefore? Tell true. ; 
Hel. I will tell true, by Grace it ſelf I ſwear ; 
3 You know my Father left me ſome Preſcripti 
3 Of rare and prov d Effects, ſuch as his Reading 
And manifeft Experience had collected 
For general Soveraignty; and that he will'd me 
In heedfuliſt Reſervation to beſtow them, 
As 1 whoſe Faculties incluſive were, 


More than they vyere in note: Amongft the reſt, 


To oer 
e 
Fr 
3 
- 
Hip 
Jy 


be ce Mind; he L keto ira 


, that they cannot help. How ſhall t credit 
A poo unlearned Vi * when the — 
mbowell'd of their 


44 


n for my — "Iz * ſanctiſied * 
By th luckieſt Stars in Heay'n; and vr your Honour, 
Bur give me leave, for the Succeſs I'd venture 


The well loſt Life of mine, on his Grace's Cure, 


By ſuch a Day and Hour. 
Count. Dot thou believe't ? 

—y Ay. Madam, knowing] 

Count. Why, Helen, thou ſhalthave my Leaveand Lover 
Means and Attendants, and my loving Greetings - 
To thoſe of mine in Court. I'll ſtay at home, 
And pray God's Bleſſing unto thy Attempt : 
Be gone to Morrow, and be ſure of this, 
What I can help thee. to, thou ſhalt not miſs. [Ex 
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Defires this Ring; appoints him an Encounter; 
In fine, delivers me to fill the Time, 
Her ſelf moſt chaſtly abſent: After this 
To marry her, I'll add three thouſand Crowns 
To what is paſt already. 


Wid. 
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Hel. Wby then to Night 
Let us aſſay our Plot, which if it ſpeed, 
Is wicked Meaning in a lawful Deed; 
And lawful Meaning in a lawful Act. 
Where both not Sin, and yet a finful Fact. 
But ler's about it. [Exenme; 


CC. 


ACT V. SCENE l. 
one of the French 4 wich or ſox Soldiers 
Enter one of the F b Le five or ſix 


Lord. r een him, ak whe 
on one, SUS 
„„ 


your wn no matter; for we — 2 
him, unleſs ſome one amongſt us, whom we muſt 
for an 

2 — 
i... Art not acquainted. with him? Knows be not thy 
oice 

Sol. No, Sir, I warrant you. 

Lord. But what Linſie · vvoolſie haſt thou to ſpeak to us 


n you ſpeak to me. | 

Lord. tte ant Gs ſome Band of Strangers ith 
A 2 a Smack of all 
neig Languages ; therefore we muſt every one 
be a Man of his own Fancy; not to know what we 
ſpeak one to another, * know, is to know 


I 


a 
_ as 


n M's well that Ends will. 


go home. What ſhall 1 fay 1 have dene? 
It muſt be a very plauſive Invention that carries ir. 

begin to ſmoak me, and Diſgraces have of late knock 
too often at my Door; 1 find my Tongue is roo Fook 
hardy, but my Heart hath the Fear of Mars before it, 
and of his Creatures, not daring the Reports of my 


Lord. This is the firſt that cer thine own Tongue was 


of. ide. 
Par. What the Devil hould more me to undernke the 
Recover is Drum, being not ignorant of the im 
lity, a: knowing 1 had no ſuch Purpoſe? I — 
got them in exploit; yet 
carry They will ſay, came you of 
with ſo little? And great ones I dare not give; where- 
fore what's the Inftance? Tongue, I muſt pur you into u 
Butter-woman's Mouth, and buy my ſelf another of B. 
Jazer's Mule, if you prattle me into theſe Perils. 
Lord. 1s it he ſhould know what he is, and be 
that he is? : 
Par. I would the cutting of my Garments would ſerve 
the turn, or the breaking of my Spaniſh Sword. 
Lord. We cannot afford you fo. 
Pay. Or the baring of my Beard, aud to fay it was in 
2 
Lord. Twould not do. 
Par. Or to drown my Cloaths, and fay I was ftript, 
Lord. Hardly ſerve. 
Par. Though I ſwore I leap'd from the Window of 
the Cittadel. 
Ted How deep? 
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Par. 1 would I had any Drum of the Enemiet, F would 
Fear I recover d it. | | 
Liyd. You ſhall hear one anon 
Pay. A Drum now of the Enemies. 


And, hood- winkt as thou art, will lead — 
To gather from thee. Haply thou may ſt inform 
Something to fave thy Life. 

Par. O let me live, 


* 2 ted ſpace 
on, art gran 1 
[4 ſhort 

Lord. Go, tell the Count Raſſillion 
We have caug 


Y 
of \ _ not your Mind, 
22 a Monument: 
are dead you ſhould be ſuch a one 
now, for you are cold and ſtern; 
— _—_ 


» ty ak ID wc. ww uw r 


you: But when Roles, 
leave our Thorns 2 


But 0 the High'f to witneſs : Then 
If 1 ſhould fivear by Fovr's great An ny you Uhm, 


L lor'd you dearly, would you believe my Oaths, 


wg” = 


When 


— 
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Ber. I'll lend it thee, my Dear, but have no 


rs, 
reſt i'th World 
In me to loſe. — FINE 


Dia. Mine Honour's ſuch a Ring, 
My Chaſtity's the Jewel of our Houſe, 
Bequeathed down from many Anceſtors, 
Which were the greateſt Obloquy i'th' Werld 
me to loſe, Thus your own proper Wiſdom 
Brings in the Champion Honour on my Part, 
Againſt your vain Aſſault. 

1 2 Here, take my Ring. A 
Houſe, my Honour, yea, my Li thine, 
And-1'l be bid by thee. ? x 
Dia. wow Midnight comes, knock at my Chamber 


A Wife of me, h there my 
AHeav'n en Earth Fre won by wooing 


Dia. For which, live long to thank both Heav'n and me. 
You ſo in the end. 
My ine told me juſt how be would woo, 


As if the fate in's Heart; She ſays, all Men 

Have the like Oaths: He had ſworn to marry me 

When his Wife's dead: Therefore VI! lye with bim 

When 1 am buried. Since Frenchmen are fo braid, 

that will, I'll live and die a Maid; 

Only in this iſe, I think't no Sin, 

To cozen him that would unjuſtly win. [ Exit, 
Enter the two French Lords, and two or three Soldiers. 
11d. You have not given him his Mother's Letter? 
2 Ld. 12 — Daa 

thing inꝰt | is Nature, for on the reading it, be 

chang d almdſt 2 another Man. 
1 Ld. He has much worthy Blame laid upon him, for 
ay” 2d Wife, and fo ſweet a Lady. 
2 ' Eſpecially, be hath incurred the everlatting Dil 
ure of the 1 tun d his Bounty to 
Happineſs to him. I wi a thing, but 
ſhall let it dwell darkly with you. ary oy 
1 Ld. When you have ſpoken it, tis dead, and I am the 

Grave of it. 
2 Ld. He hath ed a young Gentlewoman here in 

Florence, of a molt chaſt Renown, and this Night be fleſbes 

His Will in the Spoil of her Honour; he hath given her his 

monumental Ring, and thinks himſelf made in the unchaſt 

— ne 
1 Ld, Now God delay our Rebellion; as we tre our 

ſelves, bat things are we! OY 
214. Meerly our oven Traitors; and as in the common 

Courſe of all Treaivns, we ſtill ſee them reveal themſelves, 

ail they atuin to their abhorr'd Ends; fo be that in this 

"ITY Q 


Mir flies _ 
= 
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contrives 2. ü 
2 oer flows himſelf. 


" 1 Lord. bs it not ee Geld in en un he cho then: 
2 our 1 Intents? We ſhall not then have 


. al Sher Midnight; for he is dieted v9 = 


27 
him fee his Company anatomiz'd, that he 
Meaſure of his own Judgments, wherein fo 
had ſet his Counter feit. 

2 Lord. We will not meddle with him till be come; 
For his Preſence muſt be the whip of tte other. 

1 Ld In the mean time, what hear you of thoſe Wars? 

2 Ld. I hear there is an Overture of Peace. 

1 Ld. Nay, I aſſure you. # Peace concluded. 

214. What will Count Renn do then? Will he travel 


1 wands gay hos 
hy bs 


2 L4. Let it be forbid, Sir, ſo ſhould I be a great deal 
of this AQ. 


buried a. Wife, mourn'd for her; , writ to my Lady Mo 
ther, I am returning ; entertain'd my. Convoy, and be- 
tween<theſe main Parcels of diſpatch, effected many ni- 
cer Needs; the laſt: was the greateſt, but that I have not 


214, If the Buſineſs be of any Difficulty, and this 
= wn departure hence, it requires haſte of your 
| Bey. | mean the Buſineſs is not ended, as fearing. to hear 
- of it hereafter. But ſhall. we have this Di — — 
the Fool add the Soldier? Come, bring forth this coun- 
terfeit Module; .h'as deceiv'd me, like a double meaning 
— him forth, h'as-ſate in the Stocks all. Night, 
Poor gallant Khave. | 
No matter. his Heels have. deſerv'd it, in uſurping 


1 


— 


carry 
flood, he weeps li ſhed. her Milk, be 
hath: confeſt himſelf to Morgan, whom he ſuppoſes. to be 
& Friar, from the time of his Remembrance to this ve 
inſtant Diſaſter of his ſetting i th' Stocks; and what. 
you he hath confeſt?. 

Ber. Nothing of me, has he? 


2 Ld. His Confeſſion is taken. and it ſhall be read to his 


| 11d. Hoodmen comes: Portotartaroſ[a. 

Int. He calls tor the Tortures; whar, will you ſay with» 
aut em ? 

Par. I will confeſs what I know, without conſtraint;. 


If h me like a Paſty, I can ſay no more. 
e 1 fa 


1 LA. Biblibindo Chicurmurco. 

Int. You are a merciful General: 2 
anſwer to what I ſhall ask you out of a Note. 

Tar. And truly, as I hope to live. 

Int. Het capend of hr, how many Horſe the Duke 
What fay you to that? 

Par. or ſix Thouſand, but very weak and unſer- 
NOS all ſcatter'd, and the Comma 
ders very poor. Rogues,. upon my Repuration and Credit, 
— i ones on 

Int. Shall 1 fet down your Anſwer ſo? 

Par., Do, 111 take the. Sacrament on't, how and which 
way you will: All's one to me. 

Ver. What» eaten Slave is this? 

114, Y' d, my Lord, this is Monſieur P, 
the gallant Militariſt. R 
the whole Theory 421 the Knot 2 
— 

2 Ls. 

Sw 


ce in 
[nll meyer cult 2 | - 
ard clean, nor believe he can every thing in hi 
ky wearing his Apparel neatly, 
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Mfr well that Endr th 
Pay. Five or fix thouſand Horſe I faid, I wil foy true; 
or thereabouts ſet down, for PI! ſpeak truth. 
r Ld. He's very near the truth in this. | 
Bey. But 1 con him no thanks for't in the Nature he 


delivers it. 
Rogues, I pray you fay. 


Par. Poor 
Ine. Well, that's ſet down. 


Pay. I humbly thank Sir, a Truth's a 
bly you, Truth, the 


m poor. 
of him of what Strength they are a Feor. 
you to that? 
my Troth, Sir, if I were to live this 
will tell true. Let me fee, Spurio a hundred and 


Int 


Err 
bt 


1, 
; 
1 


4 


fifry each; mine own Company, Chuopher, Vans 
Bentis, twyo hundred and fifty each, fo thar the Mu- 


l 


; 


In 


. 


your leave hold your Hands. the” 1 know 
Feit to the next Tile thet falls. N 
be, "_—Y is this Captain in the Duke of Florence's 


my Knowledge he is, and lowyſie. 
12. Nay, look not fo upon me, we fall bx of your 


_ | What i his Reparation with the Dake? 
Par. The Duke knows him for 
me 


Par. In good Sadneſs | do not know, either it is there, 
er it is upon a File with the Duke's other Letters, in my 
Tent. 

Ins. Here 'tis, here's a Paper, ſhall I read it to you? 

Pay. I do not know if it be it or no. 

Bey. Our Interpreter do's it well. 

1 Ld. Excellently. 

Inte, Dian, the Ca « Fo, and fll of 
Par. That is not the Duke's Letter, Sir 
yertiſement to 4 
take heed of the n Herne, one Dun, to 
fool:ſh idle Boy, but for all that very ruttiſh. 1 
Sir, put it up 
Int. Nay, Pl read it firſt, 
Par. M? Meaning in'e, 1 
p— 4 — 


Inter. Reads the Letter. 

' When he fwears Oaths, bid him Gold, and take is, 

After he ſcores, . * 

F mach and well ma it, 
He ne er pays afier-Debts, take it fs oy 

4 ſay e (Dian) told thee | 

Men are 10 mell with, Boys ave not to kiſs, YE 
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Ld. Good in, will 

"Game: Sonnet you writ to, Dias in Bal of the C 

and I were not a very Coward, I'd compel it of 

you; but fare you wel). L Ener. 
Int. You are undone, Captain, all but your Scarf, that 

has a Knot on't yet. | 
. Who cannot be craſh'd with a Plot? | 


Ine. If could find our a where but Wo- 
men woes that had receiv'd fo 71 * you might 


mpuden you 
for France too, we ſhall ſpeak of you there. [Exit 
Pay. Yet am I thankful: If my Heart were great, 


That every ſhall be found an Af, 

Ruft Sword, Bluſhes, and Parelles live 
Safeſt in Shame; being fool'd, by FooPry thrive; 
There's Place and Means for every Man alive. 


Tu after them. . [Exit, 
* 1 a; nw, —.— 
perceive e not wrong d ; 
the — the Chriſtian World a 
my Surety; fore whoſe Throne tis needful, 
mine Intents, to kneel. 
I did him a defired Office, , 
-- Life, 3 2 Gratitude 
flinty Tartars Boſom would forth, 
Thanks. I duly am inform's, 
is at Marſeilles, ro which Place 
convenient Convoy; you muſt know 
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ther a Friend, whoſe Thoughts more truly labour 
To T your ow Doubt not but —— 
th brought me up to Daughter's 
— hack faced her to be my Motive Yrs 
ind helper to a Husband, But, O ſtrange Men! = 
That can ſuch ſweet Uſe make of what they hate, | 
When fawcy truſting of the cozen'd Thoughts 
Defiles the pitchy Night, fo Luſt doth play 
With what it loaths, for that which is away. 
tht more of this hereafter. You Diana, 
Under my poor Inſtructions yet muſt ſuffer 
ing in my behalf. 
Go with your Impoſitions, I am yours 
your Will 2 ſuffer. 

Hel. Yet I pray you: | 
But with the Word the Time will bring on Summer,' 
When Briars ſhall have Leaves as well as Thorns, 
Ind be as foveet as ſharp: We mult away, 
Our Waggon is prepar'd, and Time revives us ; 
All's that ends well, ft11, that finds the Crown; 
What-Cer the Curſe, the End is the Renown, [ Ext. 

Enter Counteſs, Lafeu, and Clown. ; 

Laf. No, no, no, your Son was miſled with a ſnipt 
taffara Fellow there, whoſe villanous Saffron would have 
made all the unbak'd and dowy Youth of a Nation in his 
' Colour, Your Daughter-in-Law had been alive at this 
Hour, and your Son at home, more advanc'd by the 

King than by that red-tail'd Humble-Bee | ſpeak of. 

Count. 1 would 1 had not knowa him, it was the Death 
of the moſt virtuous Geatlewoman that ever Nature A 
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2 ee. x ſubſcribe for thee, thou art both Knaveand 


| there's my Purſe; 1 ive thee not tis 
e de ben dy Aber thou tall of, ſerve him 
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. Came. You need. han your honourable Privilege. 
Tow Yo rz re 
6 


Clo. O Madam, — 1 my Lord 
\ Patch of Velvet on's Face; > gory be 
der't or no the Velvet knows, but tis a goodly Patch 
Velvet; his left Cheek is a Cheek of two Pile 
bur his right Cheek is worn bare. 
Comnt. —_— 4 
Or a noble Scar, is a Honour, 
So belike is thar. * 
Cle. But it is your carbinado'd Face. 
Laf. Let us go ſee 
Your Son, 1 pray you: I long to talk 
Wich the young noble Soldier. 
Cle. Faith there's a dozen of em, with delicate ſine 
Hats, and mot courteous Feathers, which bow the Hezd, 
. and nod at every Man. L Exuunt. 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 


3 _ Enter Helena, Widow, and Diana, with two Attendants. 
my this exceeding poſting Day and Night, 


Muſt wear your Spirits low, we cannot help it. 
But ſinee you have made the Days aud Nights as one, 
To wear your gentle Limbs in my 
Be bold you do fo grow in 1 * . 
As nothing can unroot you. 

331 

This Man may help me to his Majeſty's Ear, 
If he would ſpend his Power. God you, Sir, 


OG OOO „ wn” 


Gent. Ow 
Hel. Sir, 1 have ſeen you in the Court of France. 
lometimes there. 


Gent. I have been 
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„ I He. 1 do preſume, Sir, that you are not fallen 
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the Report that your Goodneſs; 
a 0 1 
ou 
Er che which 
- 
; 
To give thi Petition to the King, 
n thet de of Power you have, 
To come into his Preſence. 
s 
here. Sir? 


indeed. 
Vd laſt Night, and with more haſte 


; 


Whither I 
2 
you 
Commend t is gracious , 
Which, I preſume, ſhall render you no bla 
But rather make you thank your Pains for it. 


— 


will 


| after you with what good ſpeed 


means will make us means. 
Gant. This I'll do far you. 

Hel. And you ſhall find your ſelf to be well thank d. 
What-e'cr falls more. We muſt to Horſe again. (Go, go, 
provide. ¶Exeum:. 
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ter; 1 now, Sir, been better known to you, when 
held familiarity with freſher Cloaths; but I am 


now, Sir, muddicd in Fortune's Mood, and ſmell forme» | 
Cle. 


ſtrong of her ſtrong Diſpleaſure. 
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3 . Truly Fottune's Diſpleaſure is but Nartith, if ii | 
47 ſell ſo'ftrongly as thou ſpeak'ft of: I will hencefortheat 1 
= mo Nin ef Fortune's butt'ring. Prethee, allow the Wind. Va 
= —_ Nay, you need not toftop your Noſe, Sir; I fpeak is 
A N | - 
Clo. Indeed, Sir, if — 
Noſe, or againſt any m 
Flo 


thee ſtand away; a Paper from Fortune: 
give toa Noblemgn. Look here becomes 
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iſpleaſure, and, as he fa 
3 
: a poor, decayed, ingenious, fooliſh, . 
pity his Diſtreſs in my Smiles of Comfort, and leave him 
to your Lordſhip. 
Par. My Lord, I am a Man whom Fortune hath cruel- 
ly ſeratch d. 
| Laf. And what would you have me to do? *Tis too 
late to pare her Nails now. Wi 200 06 MD Ge 
Knave with Fortune, that ſhe ſhould ſcratch you, whoof 
r | 
long under her ? you: Ler the 
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— and the firſt View ſhall kill 
All Repetition: Let him not ask our Pardon, 
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Ver. IL 


Par. 
Gnace, 
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ELIF 
King. ſt it falſly, as I love mine Honour 
And mak'ſt conjectural — come into me, , 
Which 1 would fain ſhut out; if it ſhould prove 
That thou art fo inbuman——'twill not prove ſo 
And yet I know not — thou didſt hate her deadly, 
Aud ſhe is dead, which nothing but to cloſe 
Her Eyes my ſelf, could win me to believe, 
More than to fee this Ring. arg —+- 

Guards ſei 
My fore-paſt Proofs, Is 
T_T ns Varky, 
Havi i too little, Away with hi 
Well tk this daner farther. 


This Ring was ever hers, you ſhall as eaſie 
Prove that I husbanded her Bed in Florence, 


"Where yet ſhe never was. [Exit Bertram guarded. 
Enter 
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away this and that is mine; 

away Heav'ns Vows, and thoſe are mine; 
ive away my ſelf, which is known mine; 
Vow am fo embodied 


& Ber. My Lord 
Whom ſometime 


| to 
King. Sir, for 


Then in my Thought it ly cs. 
. Good my Lord, 
tim: upon his Oath, if he does think 
not my Virgini: y. 
King. Whar ſay'ſt thou to her? 


| Ber. She's impudent, my Lord, 
And was a common Gameſter to the Camp. 


: Yet for all that 
He gave it to a Commoner o th Camp, 
Lf 1 be one. 
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Al's well that Ends 


He's quoted for a moſt 


perfidious Slave, 
With all the Spots o'th' World, tax'd and deboſh'd, 


Which Nature ſickens with: But to ſpeak truth, 
Am I, or that or this, for what he'll utter, 
That will ſpeak any thing? 

King. She hath that Ring of yours. 
- Ber. I think ſhe has; certain it is I lik d her, 
And her i'th* wanton way of Youth: 
She knew her diſtance, and did angle of me, 
Madding my eagerneſs with her reſtraint, 
As all Impediments in Fancy's Courſe 
Are Motives of more Fancy, and in fine, 
Her Infuit coming with her modern Grace, 
Subdu'd me to her rate? ſhe got the Ring, 
And I had that which any Interior might 
At Market Price have 

Dia. I muſt be patient: 
22382 off a firſt ſo noble Wife, 

juſtly Diet me. I pray you yet, 

— — lack Virtue, | will loſe a 
Send for your Ring, I will return it home, 
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Pur. Faith, Sir, in 6 love for but how! 
„How, I you 
| ma goo Fay ia Sir, as a Gentleman loves a Wo- 


King. How is that? 

Par. He lov'd her, Sir, and loy'd her not. 

King. As thou art a Knave, and no Knave; what an 
equivocal Companion is this ? 

Par. 1 am apoor Man, and at your Majeſty's command. 

Laf. He's a good Drum, my Lord, but a naughty O- 
rator. 
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Td Parolles, 


Sport with 
ones. 


chis * 
the Counteſs. 


prove untrue, 


ſcurvy 


? [ To 


chief, 


hr wait on me home. Il make 
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ove kick: ' 
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quick, 
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make me know 
they 


his Wiſe with Chil; 
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plain, and 
between me and you. 
her, do I ſee you li 
Onions, 


yes ſmell 
Dram, lend me a Handker 
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— now you are doubly won? 


SES: 
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— Divorce 


O, my dear Mot 
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. __ King's # Beggar, now the EE 
Al is well ended, if this Suit be won, 

Mas you expreſs Content; which we will Pay, 
With firife to pleaſe you, day exceeding day; 
Ours be your Patience then, and yours our Parts, 
Nar gentle Handi lend us, and take our Hearts, 


The End of the Second Volume, 
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